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| Father BERTRAND to the DISCOVERER of this Manuſcript, 


WW PoSorveR thou art that peruſeſt 
this Hiſtory, diveſt thy Mind of 

Prejudice; and, though the Characters here 

deſcribed, and many of the Actions here 


related, may have been differently repre- 


ſented by the Hiſtorians of this Country; 


yet reflect, that he who writes only to 
Poſterity, will moſt probably write the 
5 'B Words 


62 


Words of Truth, as he has no Pique to 


gratify, no Prince to flatter, nor any pri- 


vate Intereſt to ſerve. 


As the Cedar Box, which contains this 
Manuſcript, preſerves it from the Ravages 
of Time, ſo I truſt the Manuſcript itſelf 


will preſerve, to after Ages, the Fame of 


. - 2. \ N FE 
rm — * * · * 
— * — — 
2 - * 
* l * — —— — 


* ho Arr. 2 aun! abi. ret AD nd Bc ta > hott cout; aire. 
. s Py 4 <p ty _— Dem my 
* mo b — C. — 5 — P N - * F —_— , * - — = - 
— * 1 Wl. 4 = 6 — * _ — 
4 A % — —_ ISS — - ** — 
4 22 — 


thoſe illuſtricus Perſons whoſe Actions the 


Pen of BrxTRAxD ST. ALMER records. 


* 


Eicury Winters have ſcattered their 


Snows on my Head, and my Hair is now 


become as white as thoſe Snows, The firſt 


forty Years of my life have been ſpent in 
the buſy Scenes of proud Caſtles, Courts 
and Cities: the latter forty have paſt away 


\ | in 
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in the ſilence and ſolitude of a Cloiſter,--- 
With a Mind naturally calm and unbiaſſed, 
1 TI beheld, and pitied, thoſe whoſe vio- 
lent Paſſions have hurried them rapidly 
don dhe tree! of Lg. I haveaſeen 
Men diſtracted by Love, Ambition, and 


Avarice ; but never were they more the 


Objects of my Compaſſion than when their 


Souls were poſſeſſed by an implacable Deſire 
of Revenge: to this fatal Paſſion all others 
are ſubſervient, it penetrates Receſſes where 
none elſe intrude ; I have ſeen its horrid 
Effects in the Cell of the Hermit, and at 
the Foot of the Altar. Even the moſt 
holy name of Religion has been uſed to 
fanRify it, and impious Murderers have 


B 2 declared 


declared themſelves the avenging Miniſters 
of an offended Gop! Vain Mortals! to 


imagine that-the ALMIGHTY is ſubject to 
human- Paſſions, and human Weakneſſes! 1 
He is ſtrong to puniſh though merciful to 
forgive: but let us not preſume to ſay that 
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he will delegate his power to a Creature of 
f the Dutt. When an Individual draws his 
Sword to puniſh a Crime which he ſup- 
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poſes his Enemy to have committed, he 
not only breaks through the Laws of So- 


ciety, but, attempting to uſurp the divine 
2 Prerogative, ſtands condemned in the ſight. 


of Goo. 


THe impiety of Revenge and the Mercy 
of the Deity, are both exemplified in the 
Facts 


I» 


+ 
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Facts here related, and it would have given 
me Pleaſure if I could have depoſited this 
Hiſtory, with Safety, in the Archives of 
my Convent. But the Flatterers of Henry 
of NoRManDyY have ſo groſlly miſrepre- 
ſented the Characters of Kino STEPHEN, 
PRINCE EusTace, and WILLIAM of 
Yeres, thata Hiſtory, which ſhowld attempt 
to controvert their Slanders, would, per- 
haps, have the Fate to be conſidered as a 
Satire on the reigning Family, and,. as 
fuch, might be torn from the Records and 


buried in Oblivion. 


I nave therefore choſen to commit this 
Writing to the Care of after Times,. and, 
incloſing it in a Box of Cedar Wood, 1 

| B 3 | conceal _ 


. 


(6) 


conceal it in the Wall of my Cell, this 
11th Day of February, A. D. 1217, and I 
requeſt that the Perſon who firſt diſcovers 
it will cauſe it to be fairly copied and placed 
in the Library of this, or ſome other fa- 


- mous Convent. 


Ix the ſame Box I incloſe an Amber 
Roſary, if it ſhould be found by a Recluſe, 
ke myſelf, I truſt he will uſe it with that 
humble Devotion, which has made my 
5 Solitude happy, and when, with a holy 
Mind, he fervently tells his Beads, let him 
add a Prayer for the eternal Welfare of 


BERTRAND ST. ALMER. 


THE 
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did ſhe viſit this Country during the un- 


EACE is at once the Happineſs and 
the Riches of a Nation; but ſeldom 


quiet Reign of KING STzrazn, and her 
viſits were tranfient as the Meteor that 
glides through the Arch of Heaven. Her 
momentary {miles now added Luſtre to the 
gay Scenes of a departing Summer, and 
the People repoſed, for a ſhort T ime, from 
the Toil of Arms and the Horrors of War. 
| AT: | Tux 
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: Tus grey Miſts of Morning rolled up 
the Sides of the Hills, and the Sun-beams 
glittered on the Ae of the Valley; the 
long Graſs waved to the gentle Gales of 
Morning, and the Dew- drops hung bright 
from the Leaves of the Thorn, when 
WILLIAM of Y Res, the renowned General 
of the BRABANgONs, purſuing the Deer 
through a thick Copſe, beheld a wounded 
Knight ſtretched on the Graſs. Sudden he 
| ſtopt his ſtately Horſe ; the Caverns of diſ- 
tant Rocks echoed the Blaſt of his Horn. 


His Servants heard, and obeyed, the Sum- 


mons, © Let the Deer reſt in Peace,” ſaid 
he, “Bear this Stranger to my Caſtle.” 
Returning home he called his Daughter 


* 


Moxrvina, 


<9) 


Moxzvina. She ran to meet her Father: 


her Smiles were lovely as the Sunſhine of 
8 * and her long Hair, dark and gloſſy 
as the Raven's Plume, floated in the paſſing 
Breeze. Haſte!” ſaid Lord William, 
« Prepare the Couch of Hoſpitality, and 
te gather the Herbs of Health; a wounded 


« Stranger now enters my Manſion.” Dear 


to Morvina were the Offices of Humanity! ; 
She flew to obey his Commands, The 
Servants, following her Orders, took off ' 
the Stranger Knight's eumbrous Ae 
and laid him on a fumptuous Bed; A 
Sword had pierced his Boſom; he was 
ſenſeleſs, but the Flame of Lil was not 
extinguiſhed. Mogvina dreſſed his Wound 


and 


< 
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and dropt the Tears of Pity on his pale 


Viſage, and ſoon, as the Reward of her 
g Care, ſhe beheld returning Animation caſt 
a faint Glow over his C heek, like the Ra- ö 
diance of the Sun, when, in a vernal Even- 


ing, it beams through the Clouds of a ſtill 


falling Shower. 


Lon William now entered the Cham- 


ber, to enquire aſter the Health of his 


Gueſt. Benignity enlightened his Gous- 


tenance. © Morvina,” ſaid he, © How 


-« fares the Stranger? but, without waiting 
for a reply, he approached the Bed. He 


leant gently forward to look on the Face of 
the wounded Knight, but no ſooner did he 


behold 


Ky 


"2" 4 ah 


(1 ) 


behold it than he ſtarted back trembling, 
and ſtaring wildly round, as if ſtruck with 
ſudden Horror. Wherefore art thou come 
« to my Caſtle?” exclaimed he; « Can 1 
« give thee Life when the Sword of Death 
* has transfixed thy Heart? I ſee the 
« Wound on thy Breaſt, and ſincerity reſts 
eon thy bloodleis Viſage! My Soul is 
« pierced with Anguiſh!” His Voice fal- 
tered as he pronounced . theſe Words; he 
became convulſed, and his Attendants bore 


him out of the Room. 


Moxvina beheld the Aſtoniſhment of 
the Stranger: © Ceaſe,” ſaid ſhe, © to 
ce wonder: in the Hours of Retirement, 


«© when 
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e when the Mind of my Father is not em- 
E ployed in the conduct of Armies, this | 
« Malady often afflicts him, and, in the 
« Paroxyſms of his Inſanity, he knows not 
* eyen me, his Daughter : but Reaſon ſoon 
cc returns, and the Fit paſſes away, like the 
« Showers of April, which are not re- 
« membered when the Sun has chaced away 
de the Clouds.Repoſe in ſafety, O Stranger! 
yet, Cer Morvina leaves thee, ſhe re- 
© queſts to know thy Name, and what cruel 
te Accident has rendered thee the Object of 
te compaſſionate, rather than of courtly, 
ec Welcome.” te Faireſt Lady,” replied he, 
« Your Servant is proud to obey your 


« Commands Lam AUMERLE, the eldeſt 


« Son 


(\13 ) 
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Y Son of Sir Huch ps BLount. The 
ce young Baron FiTzcERALD dared to caſt 
0c Reflections on the unblemiſhed Honour 
« of my Mother, I challenged the vile - 
Aſperſor of Innocence. A Grove, near 
te this Caſtle, was the Place appointed for 

d our Meeting. We fought: but, though 

* my Cauſe was juſt, his Arm was ſtrong : 
«] fell, More I know not, fave that to 
« thoſe fair Hands I owe my Life, and 
e that all Thanks are poor when of- 
« fered in Return for Favors ſo undeſervedly 
© beſtowed.”---<© No Thanks are due,” 
faid ſhe, © I —— but the Duties of 


« Humanity. Farewel ! and, in the ſilent _ 
* meditative Hour, when thy Thoughts 
C —_— 


« riſe to Heaven, let thy Prayers for my. 
ec afflicted Father riſe with them. Adieu!“ 


Moxvina went to her Father's Cham- 
ber and found him recovered : he enquired 
the Name of the Stranger. © It is young 
AvuMERLE DE BLOUNT,” replied Mogvina, 
te equally celebrated for Valour and Ac- 
compliſnments. - Heaven be praiſed,” 
aid Lord\W1LLIAM, 0 that I have been 
* able to preſerve the Life of a Youth of 
& ſuch acknowledged Merit ! But I fear 


c my ſudden Ravings would too greatly 
e agitate his Spirits. I was ſtruck with 
« an unconquerable Terror the Moment I 
« faw him. He is the exact Image of the 


« (deareſt 
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« deareſt Friend of my Youth: J had the 
« Misfortune to loſe that Friend by a ſhock- 
« ing and violent Death: I beheld him 
ec expire at my Feet; and, ever ſince that 
« unhappy Moment, I have been afflicted, 
c at Intervals, with this dreadful Diſorder. 
« O! Morvina ! I have ſuffered much; 
« but I have deſerved thoſe Sufferings, and 
* I know not whether they will terminate A 


« eyen in the Grave !” 


Tus Tears of filial Tenderneſs ſtreamed 
from Moxvina's Eyes, but ſhe endea- 
voured to divert that Anxiety which cauſed 
them to flow, © My Father,” ſaid ſhe, © let 
us walk on the Terrace, The Sun al- 
: C 2 « ready 
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ready gilds the weſtern Towers, and his 
« Beams are red on the diſtant Sea; gentle 


60 Breezes wave the Oziers that bathe their 


« green Boughs in the Stream of the Val- 


« ley; the Linnet warbles his Evening Song, 
« and the ſoft Cooings of the Wood- 
* Pidgeon riſe from the Grove that ſkirts 


« the ak. 


Tux calm _ ne ſpread a momentary 
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Serenity over the Soul of Lord WILLIA u; 
1 he ſmiled on his Moxzvina; but the Smile 
| foon loſt itſelf in Tears, like the bright 


| Y Star of Evening, when it hides its Beams 
I in a watery Cloud. Sudden he, bent his 
Knee to Earth, and, with his Eyes up- | 
Tia raiſed 


hn 


E 


: raiſed to Heaven, exclaimed, « Gop of 


« Juſtice and Mercy ! Incline thine Ear to 


e the Prayer of the Guilty: thou knoweſt 


« that Remorſe has long rent my Heart: 
delay not thy Vengeance; waſh, out the 
« Remembrance of my Crime in my 
“Blood: let my Death expiate my Of- 
« fences, and grant Peace to my laſt Mo- 
* ments that, with my parting Breath, I 
may bleſs my innocent Child! -His 
Countenance grew placid as he aroſe, and 
his Eye beamed with milder E 
a ſhort Time his Mind recovered its ac- 
cuſtomed Serenity, and he —_—_— to the 
Chamber of the wounded Knight. « Health 
« to the Stranger,” faid he, ©« Peace and 

« the 
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ee the Salutations of Hoſpitality “ 


« the Meſſenger, leaſt the Account of your 
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« Thanks, courteous Lord WILLIAM,“ fo 
replied AuMERLE, and if, already a 8 
« Debtor for undeſerved Favors, I could ſe 


« venture to ſolicit another, I would re- tl 


« queſt that a Meſſenger might be diſ- 


e patchedto the LADY DE BLounT, to in- 0 
4 form her of my Safety: my unexpected Ab- 1 
« ſence muſt have alarmed her: doubtleſs 1 
te the Anxiety of a Mother will, Cer this, { 


« have been awakened.”--< Reſt in Peace,” 


ſaid Lord WILLIAu, © I will, myſelf be 


ba, preſent Situation, too rudely delivered, 
* ſhould fill her Boſom with cauſeleſs 


« Terrors.---Farewel ! Morvina ſhall at- 


ce tend thee,” LoRD 
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Lord: WILLIAM mounted his Horſe, 
followed by two truſty Servants. The 
Shades of Ni ght obſcured the diſtant Land- 
ſcape and univerſal Stillneſs ohne; ſave 
that the hollow Rocks echoed with the 
F Sound of the Horſes Feet, and the Wind 
cauſed a gentle Ruſtling among the leafy 
Branches of the tall Poplars. Darkneſs 
increaſed, . and the neareſt Objects were 
ſcarcely diſcernible;---Suddenly —_ 6 
tary Blaze of Light ſeemed to burſt through 
a thick Veil of louring Clouds, and a faint. 
Cry, borne on the paſſing Gale, ſtruck the 
Ear, and arreſted the Speed of Lord 
Wi1LL1aM.---Again all was dark and till: 
He purſued his Journey,---The Wind roſe 


high, 


( 20 } 


| high, and the quick-paſſing Clouds glowed 
with a fiery Red.---Soon fierce burſting 


Flames were perceived from ſome diſtant 
Towers, and Female Screams were diſ- 
tinctly heard.---A Band of Robbers had 
inveſted the Caſtle of Dx BLounT.--- 
SIR Hucn, and his Servants, coura- 
geoully ſallied forth to repel the Aſſallants. 
Many of the Robbers were ſlain, and 
the DE BLounT Party would have pre- 
vailed had not the principal Banditto, 
ſtealing . behind Six Huck, 
ſtabbed him. in the Back: He fell, and 
expired without a Groan. His Servants, 
© diſmayed by the Loſs of their Maſter, fled 
precipitately into the Caſtle and barred the 


inner 
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inner Gates. The Chief of the Robbers, 
finding the Remains of his Band too weak 


to force an Entrance, and thirſting to re- 
venge the Loſs of his Men, ſet Fire to the 
Caſtle. The Flames ſpread faſt: already 
the Lady pi BLounT, with her Women, 
and * infant Son, were driven to an outer 
Tower, which alone withſtood the Fury of 
the Conflagration: their Shrieks of Ferror 
rent the Air. The chief Robber drew 
near and, with a malicious Smile, ſaid, 
« Lady, I bare been kind 10 thy Huſband; 
« I will be kind to thee alſo.” As he ſpoke 
theſe Words he ſeized a lighted Brand and 
approached the Tower.---In that Moment 
Lord WILLIAM ruſhed upon him, ſwift as. 

| * 
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the Lightning of Heaven, and, with a Voice 
terrible as its Thunder, exclaimed © Yillais 
© meet thy Fate. The Robber fled diſ- 
mayed : Lord WILLIAu, purſuing, trans- 
fixed him with his Spear, and, aided by his 
Servants, ſoon diſperſed the inferior Crew, 
Some Horſes were immediately ſecured, 
but it was not without Difficulty that the 
terrified, weeping, F emales were prevailed 


upon to quit the {till blazing: Remains of 
pt BLounT CasTLE, and often did they 
look back, as if bark to leave a Manſion 
which, till that fatal Night, had been the 
Abode of Peace. The Flames, which roſe 


from its Towers, illuminated their Path, 
and caſt a red Glow of Light, more terrible 
than the deepeſt Darkneſs. Lord 1 


— 


ice 


lif- 
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Loxp WiLLiam eſcorted the Refugees 


to his Caſtle, where they arrived ſoon after 
Break of Day. The Terrors of the Night 
had thrown a kind of Stupor over the 
Mind of Lady pz BrounT, who now 


| keemed inſenſible to every thing; ſhe even 


totally diſregarded the Careſſes of her In- 
fant WALTER, who clung to her Knees, 
and, in liſping Accents, deſired her not to 


be afraid any longer, for that the brave 
Knight, who made all the wicked Men run 
away, would not ſuffer Robbers or Fire to 


frighten them again. 


Writs Morvina and her Attendants 
uſed every Means in their Power to reſtore 


the 


. Ta) 


FX 


the ſcattered Senſes of the Lady, Lord 


W1LL1AM, in the gentleſt Manner poſſible, : 


related to AUMERLE' the Particulars of the 
ſhocking Scene he had witneſſed. AuMERLIZ 
of poſſeſſed all the finer Feelings of Humanity 
united with heroic Strength of Mind. His 
Fortitude and Reſignation ſtruggled with 
his Grief, like the glorious Sun when he 
darts his Beams through the Clouds of the 
Storm.---He deſired to ſee his Mother.--- 
She was led to his Chamber and the Sound 
of his Voice awoke her Mind from its 
T orpor ; her Memory returned and ſhe 
burſt into a Flood of Tears,---She claſped 
him in her Arms, and her Affections 


ſeemed to reſt upon him with more than 


maternal 


ſ 
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maternal Fondneſs.---They wept together; 
together they ſpoke of Conſolation, 


THz Caſtle of Lord WitLiam was the 
Reſidence of Courteſy and Hoſpitality. 
Day after Day paſt on imperceptibly.--- 
AUMERLE was cured of his Wounds. His 
firſt Sentiments for Moxvina were only 
thoſe of Gratitude : he conſidered her as a 
kind Benefactreſs to whom he owed his 
Life.---To Gratitude ſucceeded Eſteem.--- 
He had frequent O da of converſing 
with her :---Her Temper was ſo mild, her 
Judgment ſo clear, her Underſtanding ſo 
refined, and her Heart ſo benevolent, that 
he found it impoſſible to think of her without 


D | Admair ation, 
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Admiration, and ſtill more impoſſible to 
avoid thinking of her. Mok vx A would of- 
ten own, to 55 Father, that the Sentiments, 
and Character, of AUMERLE DE BLouNT, 
came very near to her I deas of Perfection, 
and that ſhe ſhould be extremely unhappy if 
he did not think her deſerving of his good 
Opunion.---Thus, from admiring, they both 
loved, long e'er they knew the Sentiments 


of their own Hearts, 


Tux Winter had ſpent its Magazines of 
Snow, and the warm Rains of Spring had 
diſſolved them. The Crocus, Violet, Prim- 
roſe, and Daffodil, unfolded their early 


Ploſſoms, and Nature ſeemed to rejoice in 


her 
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her increaſing Beauty,---As it would be 
ſome Time before dz BLounT Caſtle could 
be thoroughly repaired, tht Lapy and 
and AUMERLE agreed to paſs the enſuing 


Summer at Lord W1LLI1aM's.---At a ſmall 
Diſtance from this Nobleman's Manſion, 
grew a thick Wood, in moſt Parts imper- 
vious to the Rays of the Sun.---A Spot of 
Ground, in the Centre of this Wood, had 
been cleared, in which was erected a ſmall 
Chapel or Oratory, on the Banks of a Ri- 
vulet which, after gently 3 through 
many woody Mazes, here ' found the filene 

Smoothneſs of its c intercepted by 
ſome Fragments of Rock over which it 
ruſned with great Violence, murmuring 


A and 
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and foaming as it rolled on, for the Space 


of ſeveral Yards, till ; by Degrees, recover- 
ing its uſual Serenity, it reflected, with new 
Beauty, the various Flowers and Plants 
which grew on its Borders, gently bending, 
as if to view themſelves in the gliding 
Mirror. The Chapel itſelf was plain and 


neat: near the Altar was a ſmall Monu- 


ment of white Marble with this Inſcription: 


« PRay FOR THE REePpostE OF HENRY 
« FiTZWALTER,” The Murmurs of the 
Rivulet which ſeemed to ſoothe, rather than 
diſturb, the Stillneſs of the Scene ; the 


green Wood, which, gently waving, was 


ſeen, at ſome Diſtance, through the narrow 
arched Windows, and the ſmall Quantity 


of 


0299 
of Light admitted, which was but Juſt 
ſufficient to render the ſurrounding Objects 
didinct, inſpired a kind of holy Melancholy, 
equally favorable to Enthuſiaſin and Devo- 
tion. One Evening AUMERLE ſtrolled to 
this ſequeſtered Spot. The Birds had re- 
tired to Reſt; the Air was perfectly calm; 
not a Breeze ſhook the Wood, and the 
Moon, juſt riſen above the Horizon, caſting. 
her pale Beams through the grey Twilight, 
ſilvered the Tops of the Trees. AUMERLE | 
entered the Chapel, and reſted on the Mo- 


nument which was newly adorned with 
Garlands of vernal F bad The Tall 
Solemaity of the Scene invited Melancholy: 
He revolved in his Mind the Death of SIR 
N D 3 Huch, 


a 3» 

Hucn, the Grief of Lady DE BLOUNT, 
his own growing Love for MoRvixa, aud 
the Uncertainty of his Hopes. Perhaps, 
« even now,” ſaid he, « ] reſt on the Tomb 
« of a Lover whom ſhe ſtill laments.” 
His Thoughts continued fixed on this Idea, 
till lulled by the Murmurs of the Brook, or 
perhaps governed by an immediate and ir- 
reſiſtible Impulſe from the Hand of Divine 

| Providence, he fell into a gentle Slumber, 
during which a moſt ip; Dream 
preſented itſelf to his Imagination, He 
fancied himſelf purſuing his waking Me- 
ditations, when, on a ſudden, the Figure of 
1 . graceful Warrior, holding a bloody 
Sword in one Hand, and with the other 


pointing 
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pointing to a Wound in his Breaſt, ſtood 
before him. He ſtarted. « F car nothing,” 
ſaid the Shade, „ Know that thou art not 
ce the Son of pe BLouNnT.---I was thy F > 
ce ther. The Hand of one whom I loved 
« {truck the Blow that pierced me to the 
« Heart, When thou ſhalt be fully, and 
« clearly, informed, who was the Murderer 
*« of HENRY F [TZWALTER, and ſhalt re- 


« ceive the Sword with which he killed 


« thy Father, preſent that Sword to him as 


« a Token of Forgiveneſs.----Farewel! re- | 


« member that Man mult be grateful, and 
ce that Vengeance and Mercy are in the Hands 


« of Gop.” At theſe Words a ſeeming Peal 


of Thunder awoke AuMERLE, who, ima- 


gining 


* 
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\ - gining that he had really ſeen and heard 
what paſſed in his Dream, ran, wembüng 
with 3 to the Caſtle, and haſtening 
to his Mother's Chamber, threw himſelf at 
her Feet, in the greateſt Agitation, ex- 
claiming O is Mother ! I conjure 
« you, by every thing that is holy, to ex- 
« plain the Wonders of this Eevening ! 


« Speak, tell me, am I the Son of Frrz- 


cc WALTER? She ſtarted; © Where, where, 
ce didſt thou hear that Name?“ ſhe cried, 


« Thou art indeed, the Son of FrrzwALTER, 


* and rightful Heir to theſe Domains. 
« WILLIAM of Yerss then has murdered ' 
my Father and uſurped his Poſſeſſions.” 
ſaid AuM ERLE,--4 No,” replied the Lady,” 
« King 
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« King STEPHEN beſtowed theſe Lands on 
c WILLIAM of YPREs long after the Death 
© of aw dear Hexay. But tell me, my 
e Son, who informed thee of thy Paren- 
« tage?” AuMzRLE then rele m his 
Mother the Circumſtance of his having, as 
he ſuppoſed, ſeen an Apparition. The 
cold Dews of Horror bathed her Viſage, 
her Voice faltered as ſhe ſpoke :- Alas “ 5 7 


ſaid ſhe ; © the Fate of thy Father wraps 
e thy future Proſpects in the Clouds of 


« Uncertainty.” Attend to what I ſhall 
now relate, and let it be engraven on thy 
Memory, ſo deeply that it may never be 
effaced but by the Hand of Death. 


| 
N 
| 

| 

| 

| 
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« My Father, the BARo DI Taracis, | 
was one of thoſe who publicly avowed their 
Diſcontent upon the Marriage of the Em- 
preſs Matilda with Geoffry Plantagenet. 
A Some Months before this Event took Place 
HENRY, the Son of Gur FiTZWALTER, a 
Norman Lord, who had been intimate 
with my Father many Years, returned 
from Flanders, where he had been educated 
er the Care of an Uncle. He was three 
Tem * than I, handſome, and accom- 
pliſhed. The frequent Opportunities which 
we had of converſing together inſenſibly 
accuſtomed us to ſeck Happineſs in each 
other's Society. Our P arents perceived 
the growing Fondneſß; they endeavoured 


not 


= 


not to check, but rather to ſtrengthen it; 


77 they encouraged us to hope that we ſhould. 
b one Day be inſeparately united: but, alas ! 
| in the very Bloom of our Hopes, the Storm 
of Diſappointment burſt upon our Heads. 


Guy F ITZWALTER approved the Conduct 
of the King with Regard to the ſecond 
Marriage of his Daughter: my Father 
vehemently condemned it. What,” ſaid he, 

« have we not ſufficiently felt the Force of 


« arbitrary Power? muſt we call in a new 


te Race of Tyrants to Oppreſs us?“ Upon 
theſe Words Guy FirzwaALTER, in the 
' Warmth of Paſſion, called him a Traitor. 
That fatal Expreſſion has been, to me, a 
Source of inexhauſtible Woe. From that 


Moment 
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Moment they vowed eternal Enmity, and 


inveterate Hatred took Poſſeſſion of their 


by 


Boſoms. HExRVY and I were forbidden to 
ie with, or ven ſee each other : but 
Love, when once it has been encouraged to 
flouriſh in the youthful Heart, is not eaſily 
eradicated. By the Aid of ELDrITHA, a 
Female Servant who had attended me from 
* Infancy, I had frequent Interviews with 
Henry, We wept, and mutually pro- 
miſed ebe Conſtancy: at length I 
yielded to his Solicitations for a private 
Marriage, though I knew the Obduracy 
of my Father's Temper too well ever to 
hope for a Change in his Sentiments.-- 


One Morning I ſtole from the Caſtle, at- 


_ tended 


| 
| 
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tended only by Eldritha; Henzy met me 
in a neighbouring Wood, and conducted 
me to CRoyLanD Arzu we pledged 
our Faith at the Altar, and JorrRip, the 
Abbot, joined our Hands in holy Wedlock, 
After this, Henry frequently came to the 
Caſtle, diſguiſed as a Peaſant, and was ad- 
' mitted under the Character of Eldritha's 
Brother. Thus, though our Interviews 
were all by Stealth, Time flew away rapidly 
: on the Wings of Love, and no Care for the 
Future diſturbed our Repoſe, till one Even- 
ing, as I fate in my Chamber, waiting the 
expected coming of my beloved Lord, I 
received a Billet which had been delivered 
into the Hands of my faithful Eldritha, it 


E. contained 


81 


contained the following Words, which are 


indelibly impreſſed on my Memory: 


'- © Mourn not, my beloved MaRIANA, 
« the Abſence of Henry. I ſhall return to 
ce thine Arms, crowned with Glory and 


_ « Honor. My Father has diſcovered our 


« frequent Meetings, but our Marriage is 
« {till unknown to him; he obliges me to 
ce join the Army which, in a few Days, 
ce will leave England, to counteratt the 

<« Deſigns of the King of France, and 

<« William Crito. Farewel, my Love! | 
« All my Actions are fo cloſely watched, 
« that I fear it will not be poſſible for me 
« to ſee thee till I return. It is even with 


\ 
cc the 


n 


„ 
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= the greateſt Diffculty that I have ob- 
« tained this Opportunity of writing to 
66 4 Once more adieu! Let thy Prayers 
« be with Henry in the Day of Battle, and 
« they ſhall be to him an Armour of Proof 

« againſt the Sword of the Enemy.“ 


rhein ee 
reading this Letter. My foreboding Heart 
told me that my dear HENRY had bade me 
an eternal Adieu. Eldritha made ſeveral 
ftuitleſ Attempts to convey a Letter to 
him, and in a few Days brought me the 
ſad Intelligence that he had embarked for 
France. Melancholy clouded my Brow, 
and her Throne was fixed in my Heart. | 


E 2 courted 
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COU rted Retirement. My Tears flowed in- 
ceſſantly, nor could I reſtrain them even in 
the Preſence of my Father: His Counte- 
nance aſſumed the Frowns of Diſdain: 
Fond Girl!” ſaid he, © Doſt thou weep 
« for HENRY FiTzWALTER ? Now, by the 
« Honor of DE "2 J ſwear, ſhouldſt 
* thou dare to diſobey the Commands of 
« thy Father, his own Hand ſhould hurl 
« thee to Infamy and Deſtruction.” I trem- 
bled: at his Menace, and from that Time 
avoided his Preſence as much as poſſible. 
My Henry had left England four 
Months, which Time I had paſt in anxious 
Uncertainty of his Fate ; when, one Day, 


my 
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my Father entered my Chamber with an 
Air of unuſual Satisfaction, «I have News 
ce for thee Mariana,” ſaid he, © the gal- 
« lant Six Hucn pe BLounT demands 
« thee in Marriage : Prepare to receive 
te him as thy Father's Favorite, and, to 
« ſilence all Love Scruples, learn that 
« Heaven has avenged the Affront put upon 
c og TRACIE: The Sow of F wal ran 
« js Dead.” At theſe Words I ſunk, ſenſe- 
leſs, to the Ground, nor have I any Recol- 
lection of what paſt for ſeveral Days after; 
but, when my Senſes began to return, I 
found myſelf in Bed, attended by my Wo- 
men. My Fever was high. The Remem- 
brance of my Father's Words ſtruck me 


Wl forcibly : 
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forcibly : yet I could not believe the Intel- 


| ligence they were intended to convey. 1 1 


formed a Scheme, which I ſhould neither 
have planned nor executed had I not been, 


in ſome Meaſure, aſſiſted by the Powers 


which Delirium, not unfrequently, ſupplies. 
I told my Women that I found myſelf in- 
clined to Sleep, and could diſpenſe with 
the Attendance of all but Eldritha. When 


they were gone, I pretended to ſlumber 


very peaceably, but, in Reality, waited an- 


xiouſſy for the Time when, wearied out 


with Watching, and lulled by the Stillneſs 
of the Night, Eldritha ſhould ſink into Re- 
pole : in a few "RX as I expected, ſhe 
fell faſt aſleep. I then roſe and, with ſilent 


Trepidation 
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Trepidation, hurrying on a long white 
Robe, and wrapping my Head in a black 
Veil, ſtole ſoftly down the winding Stair- 
Caſe which led to the Armory. - Here I 
| ſeized a Poniard, reſolving to plunge it in 
the Breaſt of any one who ſhould attempt- 
to ſtay me. Thus wed I entered the 
Porter's Lodge : Fortunately he awoke 
not at my Approach. Fecured the Keys, 
opened the Gates, and, as if inſpired with 
ſupernatural Strength, alone, and unaided 
as I was, let down the Draw-Bridge.-- 
Fearleſs of nightly Dangers I traverſed 
gloomy Woods and unfrequented Paths, 
till I arrived at the Manſion of FiTzwALTER 


as I approached I perceived a Light in one 
of 


Ca) 


of che Towers, and heard the Sound of 
Feet quick paſſing before me. I followed 
the Noiſe, and, by the Beams of the Moon, 
diſcovered a venerable Eccleſiaſtic attended 
by one Servant: The Gates were opened 
to admit them: I darted like Lightning 
into the Hall and ruſhed impetuouſly into 
a Chamber, the Door of which ſtood half 
open. A Lamp pale-glimmering darted 
its feeble Rays, and half illuminated the 
furrounding Objects. On a Bed, at the 
farther End of the Room, lay Guy Frrz- 
warn „ faum, trembling, and almoſt in 
the laſt Agonies of Death, I approached 
| him and, ako the Poniard, raiſed my 
_ as if prepared to ſtrike a fatal Blow, 


exclaiming | 
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/ 


exclaiming © Unnatural Father! haſt thou 


\ 


of 

ed « ſacrificed thy Son to Hatred ? Speak, is 
n, « my Huſband dead?“ At that Moment 
d ſome one behind me ſeized my Arm: I 
1 turned ſuddenly round and beheld Jorrxip, 


« What,” ſaid he, © is not the Meaſure of 
_ <« Martana's Woes yet full? Does ſhe 
& come, at the ſilent Hour of Midnight, to 
ce murder the Penitent and add Guilt to her 
« Afflictions ?”. I ſtarted at theſe Words, 
and burſt into a Flood of Tears: they were 
the firſt I had ſhed ſince the fatal Hour in 
which my Father had informed me of 
Henry's Death: they were medicinal, 
and . ſtilled that Tumult of 
Mind which my Delirium had occaſioned. 
My 
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My Senſes returned, but [ felt, more 
keenly than before, the Horrors of my 
Situation.---Guy FirzwALTER ſpoke to 
the Abbot, but his Voice was ſo weak 1 
could not diſtinguiſh what he faid.--- 
Jorrxip replied, © She was his Wife: I 
« joined their Hands : receive her as thy 
as Daughter e' er thou dieſt. « O! pardon 
« the Frenzy of Mariana,” cried I, 
« Madneſs alone had Power to arm her 
« Hand againſt thy Life.” With a faltering 
Voice he ſaid, © Alas! canſt thou forgive 
* me? Can I hope that thou wilt look 
« with an Eye of Pity upon one whoſe 
Pride and miſtaken Policy have robbed 
0 thee of the Huſband of thy Youth, and 


« turned 
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ee turned the Days of Joy and Love to 
ce mournful Widowhood ?”---< Heaven,” 
replied I, © accepts the Tears of Penitence, 
« and ſhall a Creature of the Duſt preſume 
ee to counteract its Dictates? So may my 
« Sins be forgiven me, in the ſolemn Day 
of Retribution, as I freely forgive thee.” 
Claſping his Hands together he exclaimed, 
« Moſt lovely, moſt gracious of Women 
« That Almighty Power, who 1s the Foun- 
« tain of all Mercy, will reward thy Good- 
neſs. Many have- been the Errors and 
ce Faults of my Life, but thou comeſt like 
« the Harbinger of Peace; thy Voice 
ce pours Conſolation on my dying Moments, 


ce and inſpires the Hope that I may be for- 


ce given 
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« given when I ſtand before the Eternal 
te Throne.” --JorrRI1D now waved his Hand 
and 1 retired to the other End of the Room. 
; When my dying Father-in-Law had re- 
mained a few Minutes in private Con- 
ference with the Abbot, he called to me, 


in Accents ſcarcely audible, Draw near, 


* my Daughter, and let my laſt Breath {| 


ce bleſs thee.” I ran and ſupported him in my 
Arms. JorrRip preſented the Croſs, he 


claſped it to his Boſom, yttered a few in- 


diſtinct Ejaculations, and raiſing his Eyes, 
with a Look of Hope and Reſignation, 
expired.---I ſhed Tears of unfeigned ſor- 
row on his pale Check. -Jorr Rip, to 


whom my Appearance at the Caſtle was a 


Myſtery, | 
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Myſtery, began now to queſtion me about 


ir. I informed him of the ſhocking Intel- 


ligence my Father had communicated to 
me, my conſequent Illneſs, and the wild 
Project I had formed and executed, of 
learning the Truth from the Mouth of Guy 
FirzwaLTER. The good old Abbot ad- 
viſed me to return Home immediately, 
offered to be my Conductor, promiſed that 
he would endeavour to ſoften my Father's 
Severity, and, if it could be eligibly done, 
inform him of my Marriage. With a Sigh 
of Pity I quited the Corpſe of FrrzwaLTER, 


Ar ſome Diſtance from my Father's 
Caſtle, I was met by Eldritha and the ret 
F 4 of 
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of my Women, who were roaming diſ- 


tractedly through the Woods, in Search of wi 
me, and my Strength was now ſo far ſpent m 
that they were obliged to bear me Home tt 
in their Arms. They carried me to my x 


Chamber, where I deſired to be left alone 
with Eldritha ; I told her every. Thing that 
had happened to me during the Night, and 

| intreated that ſhe would contrive to ſee 
Jorrxip cer he departed, that ſhe might 
inform me if he had ſucceededin bis propoſed 
Mediation with my Father. Alas! I had 
ſoon the Mortification to learn that his En- 
deavours had proved ineffectual, and that, 
finding my Father inexorable, he had 
thought it beſt that my Marriage ſhould, 

if 


1 
if poſſible, ſtill remain a Secret. Thou 
wilt imagine the Difficulty of concealing it, 
my beloved AuuxRLE, when I inform thee 
that, in a few Hours after my Return to 
my Father's Caſtle, thou firſt ſaweſt the 
Light : I was attended only by Eldritha 
and another of my Women, in whom I 
could confide. O ! my Child! ſcarce had 
thy fond Mother kiſt thy Infant Cheek, 
ſcarce claſped thee to her affectionate Boſom, 
e'er cruel Neceſſity tore thee from her 
Arms: my careful Eldritha conveyed thee, 
unobſerved, from the Caſtle, and gave thee 
in ſafe Charge to her Siſter, who was newly 
married to Edmund, one of my Father's 
Vaſſals; I had all the Cares, all dis Anxie- 


F 2 ties, 
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ties, but not the Pleaſures of a Mother. 


Hope was my only Comforter ; her glim- 


mering Rays, piercing through the dark 
Veil of Futurity, encouraged me till to 
tread the Path of Life, though Thorns 
ſtrewed my Way and horrid Gulphs 
| AP to open round me. My Father, 
who imputed my Indiſpoſition wholly to 
the Shock I had ſuſtained, entered not my 
Chamber for many Days ; but when I was 
ſomewhat recovered, he renewed the Sub- 
ject of Six Hucn ps BLounT's Addreſſes, 
In Vain did I ſupplicate him to deſiſt, in 
Vain declare my Averſion to the propoſed 


Marriage, he ſwore with horrid Impreca- 
tions that I ſhould, in the Courſe of two 
Months, 


6 


Months, either be the Wife of S1 Huon, 
or have my Name branded with Infamy. 
Ah! my Son, doſt thou imagine that I 
could bear to have my fair F aus ſullied ? 
And who would. vindicate_its Purity when 
a Father was the Aſperſor? I determined 
to aſk. Counſel of Jorr Rid, and accordingly 
obtained Permiſſion to go to CROYLAND 
ABBEy: there I informed that pious Man of 
the Evils that ſeemed to threaten me: I 
told him of my having borne a Son to 1. 
herit the Misfortunes of F METRES of 


my Diſlike to a ſecond Marriage, my Fa- 


ther's harſh Commands, and the Threats 


he had uttered. JorrRID heard me with 


Patience; his PaTions were not intereſted; 
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he was perfectly at Liberty to reflect coolly 
on what I told him; He adviſed me to 


yield obedience to my Father's Will; but 


by all Means, to acquaint Six Hoc with 
my Situation. I know,” faid he, © that 
« SIX Hucn DE BLounT poſſeſſes too 


much Honor to betray thy Confidence, 


« and, if he truly loves thee, it will be his 
« Pride to ſhield thee from Reproach and 
Es Tyranny : thy Sincerity will heighten his 
« Eiteem, and he will guard thee as the 


c cnoicelt of earthly Bleſſings, for thou art 


« pure and ſpotleſs as the white Lilly that 
« rears its Head in the verdant Shade.“ 
© But,” ſaid I, wy Child will not enjoy 
« the Eſtates and Honors of his A 


cc if 
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« jf ] do not proclaim him the Sow of 
« FiTZWALTER,”--< Thy Care is fruitleſs,” 
anſwered JorFRID, © the King, ſuppoſing 
that Guy FiTZWALTER, died without an 
« Heir, has already ſeized his Lands as a 
« Fief of the Crown; and the Voice of Juſ- 
« tice is weak, compared to that of Power.” 
« And muſt my Boy,” I rejoined, © whoſe 
© Blood is right noble, remain for ever 
ce hid among Slaves and Churls ?”---< No,” 
' replied the venerable Abbot, “ ſome favor- 
ce able Opportunity may preſent itſelf, after 
ce the Death of thy Father, when thou 
“ mayelt boldly aſſert his Rights.“ This 
was the principal Part of the Converſation 
that paſſed between us. I returned Home, 


and 
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and, following the Advice of Joreary, re- 
ceived Six Hud as a Lover. It was not 
long e' er I had an Opportunity of ſpeaking 
with him in Private .I then told him that 1 
had only a widowed Heart and Hand to 
beſtow, that HENRY FiTzWALTER had been 
the Huſband of my Choice, and that I was 
a Mother. Never ſhall I forget the kind, 
the generous Behaviour of Six HuGn upon. 
this Occaſion: he vowed even to reſpect my 
Sorrow for my HENRY, and, when Time 
and dennen ſhould render it conve- 


nient, to adopt thee as his own Son. My 


Heart muſt ceaſe to beat when it ceaſes to 


be grateful for his Kindneſs, 
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Mr Father, pleaſed to find me ſo com- 
pliant, ordered the Nuptial Preparations to 
be made with all poſſible Magnificence : 
the wide Hall cava back the Sound of 
the Harp, and the joyous Lays of the Min- 
ſtrels, who fung only of Love and Happi- 
neſs : my Heart was not in Tune to either ; 
yet would I not ſuffer the Clouds of Woe 
to reſt on my Countenance, leaſt they ſhould 
caſt a Gloom over the Pleaſures of Six 
Hoch. In a few Days I gave him my 
Hand at the Altar, and, though he was not 
the Object of my free and unbiaſſed Choice, 
a tender and laſting Eſteem ſupplied the 
Place of that impaſſioned Love, which I 
might, perhaps, have felt for him, had I 


never 
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never ſeen HExXY FrrzwAL TER. Soon af- 
ter our Marriage, I prepared to accom pany 
Sm Hud to a noble Manſion of his, which 
was ſituated at the Diſtance of about twenty 
Miles from my Father's Caſtle. My Wo- 
men were ordered to attend me ; Eldritha, 
who had received previous Inſtructions how 
to act, pretending that ſhe could not bear 
the Thoughts of being ſeparated from her 
Siſter, obtained my Father's Permiſſion for 
Edmund and his Family to ſettle on de 
Blount Eſtate. It was then, my dear Son, 
that I firſt enjoyed thy innocent Careſſes 


unreſtrained, and traced, in thy infant Fea- 
tures, an increaſing Reſemblance of thy be- 
loved Father, whoſe Loſs I {till continued 


privately 
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privately to lament: Yet, though Grief 
could never be intirely effaced from my 
Heart, the Indulgence of S1z Huon greatly 
contributed to nals Influence : I was 
comparatively happy. My Huſband reli- 
giouſly performed his Promiſe of adopting 
thee, and deceived my F ather, by pretend- 
ing that I had borne TE a Son within a 
Year after our Marriage : thus was I at full 


Liberty to indulge the Emotions of mater- 
nal Tenderneſs. S Hon propoſed to 
l thee his Heir, till the Birth of my little 
WALTER, who had certainly L right to in- 
herit his Father's Eſtates, rendered it abſo- 
Jutely neceſſary that ſome Plan ſhould be 
formed for re-inſtating thee in the Poſſeſſions 


and 
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and Rights of thy Anceſtors. We revolved 


many Schemes in our Ideas; but found that " 
all would be impracticable till the Death of 1 
my Father, whoſe inveterate Hatred againſt 8 
| a the very Name of Frrzwal TER ſtill conti- 
nued; as a Proof of which, I ſhall relate a 
| little Incidentof which thou mayeſt probably # 
| have ſome Remembrance, as it happened 
l near the Time when thou hadſt attained thy 3 
tenth Year. My Father, having newly 8 


purchaſed an Eſtate on the Borders of 
Wales, determined to go and reſide there: 
but, before he quitted Lincolnſhire, he 
wiſhed us to ſpend a few Months with him 
at his Caſtle. During this Viſita F laſh of 
Lightning ſet Fire to an old Tower of Wood, 

| _ which 


the 


| 
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which ſtood on an Eminence in the Fitz- 
walter Eſtate. The Flames were diſtinctly 
ſeen from the Windows of the Room in 


which we ſate: my Father ſtood gazing at 


them with evident Pleaſure, and, when the 


Tower was burnt to the Ground, © So pe- 
riſh,” ſaid he, “every Memorial of that 
accurſed Houle!” this, and many other 
ſimilar Expreſſions, convinced us that it 
would never be ſafe to confide in him the 


Secret of my former Marriage : but after 


the Birth bf WALTER, SR Hu deter- 


mined, at all Events, to inform thee of thy 
Parentage. Alas! e'er he could find a fit 
Opportunity for the Accompliſhment of 
that Deſign, his Lips were cloſed for ever. 


G f « I charge 


66 


* I charge thee, on my Blefling, if I ſhould 
die before the a DE TRACIE, to prove 
a faithful Guardian to, thy Brother. Re- 
member chat the Poſſeſſions of DoE BLouxnT 


are his Inheritance : but thou mayeſt law- 


fully claim the Eſtates and Honors of | 


FirZWALTER and DE TRACIE.“ 


« WHATEVER my Rights may be,” ſaid 
ce AUMERLF, I will never wrelt theſe Lands 
ee from the Hand that gave me Life: And 
& yet, if WILLIAM of Vyxxs ſhould be the 


« Murderer of my Father !” 


« IT is impoſſible,” replied Lady de 
Blount, © Did not the revered Shade ſay, 


cc The 
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« The Hand of one whom I loved firuck the 
&« Blow that pierced me to the Heart? Lord 

WIL Lian could not be that one: for my 
HENRY, who was ſlow in forming Attach- 
« ments, though ſteady in preſerving n 
ce often declared to me, that the only intimate 
« Friends he could boaſt of were EsTienv 
« px ST. PIERRE, and MoRDaunT OM- 
« FREVILLE, two young Gentlemen of Nor- 
© mandy. As to the Chapel and Monu- 
© ment in the Wood, thoſe were probably 
« erected by the expreſs Commands of his 
dying Father, who, as I have ſince been 


« informed, received the News of his Son's 


Death ſome Time before it was known to 


e me, and whoſe Sorrows, accompanied by 
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te the moſt Heart-rending Remorſe, bowed 

« Abe the reve, The freſh gathered 
« Flowers, which hung in Garlands round 
de the Tomb, were, perhaps, but a diſplay 
cc of the amiable Moxvina's Taſte, and 
ce of her Reverence for the Aſhes of the 
« Dead. Let us beware of raſn conjectures, 
« for, notwithſtanding all that we have now 
© Reaſon to ſuppoſe concerning the Manner 


ce of thy Father's Death, the Soldiers cer- 


© tainly reported that he fell in a Skirmiſh 
4 with the Enemy.“ 


Tu xy converſed ſo long upon this Subject 
that the Night ſtole away imperceptibly, 
and the Sun was high in the Eaſt before 


AUMERLE 
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AUuMERLE retired from his Mother's Cham- 


ber. In croſſing the Gallery happening to 


caſt a Glance through one of the Windows, 
ay he perceived Moxvina walking on the 


ad Terrace, with a Youth of a noble and 


commanding Air. This Youth. was Prince 
Eusracz, who, immediately on his return 
from Normandy, whither he had been ſent 
to join the King of F rance in oppoſing 
Duke Hixxy, flew to the Manſion of 


Lord WILLIAu. He reverenced, he eſ- 
teemed, that experienced General, who had 
continued to inſtruct him in the Conduct of 
Armies from the Time when, placing 2 
Sword in his Infant Hand, he led him to 
the Siege of Wincheſter Caſtle, Eusracx 
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had been trained to Arms under his Eye, 


and, in the tranquil Moments of Peaces 
with him had purſued Studies more polite. 
He loved and reſpected him as a Father: 
but there was a ſtill ſtronger Motive for his 


Attachment. The. beauteous Morxvina was 


the ſovereign Empreſs of his Heart; he 
ſcarce ſeemed to exiſt but in her Preſence, 
and even that did not render his Exiſtence 
lippy'; for Bichon had marked him as her 
Victim, and Melancholy doomed him an 
early Sacrifice to the Grave. In the Bloom 
of his Years he deſcended to the Tomb; 


like a young Myrtle that, having put forth 
its Leaves in the firſt warm Gales of Spring, 
ſhrinks at the cold Touch of the North-Eaſt 
Wind, 
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Wind, and, ſickening in the Blaſt, droops 


its fair Branches and dies, 


Tas Grief of EusTacs was ſilent but 
deſtructive: his Paſſion was ardent and 
Gincere, yet Honor forbade its Avowal.--- 
He had been married, when quite a Child, 
to ConSTANTIA, the Daughter of Lewis 
le Gros, whole Temper, haughty and im- 
perious, yet jealous and ſubtle, ill accented 
with the ſincere and candid Diſpoſition: of 
EusTace. In vain did Reaſon and Juſtice 
bid him conquer his Live for Moxvina: 


it was invincible. Ah! thought he, if I 


can - but live in her Sight, and enjoy her 
Smiles, my Heart will learn to be content 
Kite with 
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with the gentle Emotions of Friendſhip; 
ſhe will eſteem me and I ſhall have the 
| Conſolation to think that our Souls are 
united, Impreſt with this Idea, he ſought 
every Opportunity to enjoy the Company 
of Morvina, Her Preſence was cheering 
to his Heart, as the Return of the Sun, to 
4 Inhabitants of the utmoſt North, after 
the icey Seaſon of Night. He was liſtening, 
| enraptured, to the Muſic of her Tongue, 
when AuMERLE,. deſcending from the Gal- 
lery, joined them on the Terrace. 


| Mozvina had a few Flowers in her 
Hand; ſhe preſented them to Aumerle, 
vith an Air of Gaiety and Freedom. From 
| 9 - 
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that Moment EusTacz became a Prey to 
Deſpair. He had fondly flattered himſelf 
chat his unceaſing Aſſiduity, and reſpectful 
Attention, would inſure him the firſt Place 
in Morvina's Heart, and that her Eſteem 
for him would ſuperſede any Tenderneſfs ſhe 
might feel for another. The Illufion was 
now deſtroyed. He was ſenſible how much 
he loved, and that he had nothing to hope, 
Incapable of concealing his Emotions, he 
turned, pale and trembling, towards the 
Caſtle, MoRvix A was alarmed; ſhe ran 
after ham ; ſhe took his Hand, and, while 
the moſt intereſting Expreſlion of ſiſterly 
Regard diffuſed itſelf over her Countenance, 
ſhe faid, © Are you not well my Lord ? 

« Has 


* 


& Has any ſudden Indifpoſition feized you 
« that you leave us thus abruptly ?” He 
| Had his Hand on his Heart.---He ſtruggled 


to appear compoted, but in Spite of all his 
5 Efforts he could only articulate, in uncon- 
nected Sentences, C Moxvina! my 

e ſweet Friend ! I would have ſpared thee 
ea melancholy Adieu! Perhaps I ſhall ſee | 


« thee no more. I goto ſeek Death at the 
« Siege of Wallingford. Beſt, deareſt of 
« Women | Farewel for Ever !”---< Speak 

4 not ſo my Lord,” ſhe replied, The 
« God of Battles will watch over your 
« Safety: Good Angels will turn away the 
« Swords of your Enemies, and bring you, 
P once more, to the Siſter of your Soul.--- 
« Pardon 
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«Pardon me my Lord that I remind you 
«of s'Þ ile which you have ſo often ho- 
18 nored me with; I hope no Fault of mine 
« will ever eraſe it from your Memory.“ 
ec No,” ſaid EusTacs, © the cold Hand of 
ce Death alone ſhall tear the dear Remem- 


ce brance from my Boſom; but Honor calls 
© me to the Scene of Action. My Father 
* demands the Preſence of his Son. The 
e Arm of the Foe will be ſtrong againſt 
c me; I ſhall fall. Thou wilt think of 
e me with a Sigh Moxvina, and, if thy 
« Footſteps ſhould wander near my Grave, 
« thou wilt drop a Tear over it.“ The 


Idea was mournful. Morxvina wept, 


AUMERLE, who tenderly loved her, felt 
himſelf 


—— — 
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himſelf intereſted for the Safety of a Friend, 
whom ſhe ſo greatly eſteemed. With that 


honeſt Enthuſiaſm which marked his Cha- 
racer, © My Prince,” faid he, © this Arm 


e can wield a Sword, let it guard thee in 


ce the Day of Battle: accept me as thy 
K Knight ; I am weary of inglorious Eaſe,” 


The Sentiments of EusTact were ſeldom 


blended with Indifference: his Heart glowed 


at the noble Conduct of AuuERLE, and 


. Generoſity predominated. © Be my Com- 


„ panion and my Friend,” he replied, 
© and, in the Hour of Danger, we will 
c mutually aſſiſt each other.” Moxvina 


fighed, and turning her Steps toward the 


Caſtle, met her Father, armed and mounted 


- 


On 


Fa 
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on his Horſe, © Where do you go my 
Father?“ ſaid ſhe. © To London,” * an- 
ſwered, © to levy freſh Troops for the King. 
« The Meſſenger arrived this Morning e' er 
« the firſt Beams of Day pierced the Cur- 
« tains of thine Eyes. I received the Man- 
« date with Pleaſure; for my Arm till 
e retains its Strength, nor ſhould it have 
cc remained fo long inactive but at the ex- 
« preſs Conmunil of my Sovereign. Earl 
" Evsracs, your Father expects you. 
« AUMERLE, I ſpeak to thee as a Son, 
« ſleeps the Love of Glory in thy Boſom ? 
« Art thou enamoured of Indvolence ?-- 
« Awake: Let the Noiſe of the Fight be 
" pleaſant to thy Ear. Follow me: I will 

H « ſhew 


68 


<«-ſhew thee the Way to Glory.” © Ah ! my 


\/ « Father,” ſaid Morvina, © AUMERLE has 


ce already determined: He is to attend the 
„ Prince, You are all prepared to leave 
ce me, and, if the Duke of Normandy's 
c Friends ſhould attack this Manſion, who 
ee could be Morvina's Defender ?” Thy 
« Fears are vain, my Love,” faid Lord 
William. © It is highly improbable that 
e they ſhould ſpend their Time in beſieging 
© my Caſtle, which is garriſoned with brave 
« and faithful Servants, when their Friends 
ce at Wallingford need their Aſſiſtance. Fear 
ee nothing; thou wilt, e&'er long, rejoice in 
te our Return, and place the Wreaths of 


« Laurel on our Brows. I have pre- 


« vailed 
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« yailed on the Lady pz BLounT to remain 
ce with thee during our Abſence ; her heroic 
« Fortitude will be an Example worthy of 
« thy Imitation. 1 have juſt propoſed to 
« her that AUMERLE ſhould accompany 
« me: She liſtened to the Propoſal not with 

« Grief, but with Exultatios. „ AG Son; . 
ſaid ſhe, © ſball not larniſb the Glories of 
« bis Anceſters, he ſhall add freſh Luſtre to 
« them. I had rather my AUMERLE Hou 
« Jie, crowned with Honor, than live, branded 


« with Tgnominy.”---< Morvina, theſe are 


« ſuch Sentiments as my Daughter ought 
* tocheriſh, Since my young Friend has 
t already attached himſelf to the Fortunes 
« of my beloved Prince, they ſhall imme- 

H 2 2 ce dlately 
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ce will quickly follow them, with the new 
« Levies, and, I hope, we ſhall foon oblige 
« Duke HENRY and his Friends to fue for 


« Peace.” Morvina felt the Force of 


her Father's Words. Magnanimity roſe 


in her Soul ſu perior to tender Apprehenſion. 
She praiſed the Love of Glory, and by her 
Praiſes inflamed the Martial Ardour which 


glowed in the Boſoms of EusTact and Au- 


MBRLF, and (after the latter had taken an 


affectionate Leave of his Mother) they bade 
her adieu; the one animated by the Hope 
of receiving her Hand as the Reward of his 


Proweſs: the other determined to ſeek 


| Death, but to die worthy of her Eſteem. 


WALLINGFORD 


1 


WALLINGFORD made a brave Reſiſtance, 
Ty the King continued the Siege with un- 
abatiag Perſeverance ; when he received the 
Intelugence chat Duke Hen&y was haiten- 
ing from Normandy to its Relief, Upon 
theſe News he ordered WILLIAM of Y eRES 
to repair to the Army, and went in Perſon 
to London, to expedite the levying of the 
freſh Troops. Mean while, HENRY landed 
in Ragkud, and received conſiderable Sup- 
plies from the diſcontented Barons, who 
brought their Vaſſals to his Aid and deli- 
vered into his Hands no leſs than thirty 
fortified Caſtles.----Thus nina he 
marched toward Wallingford, frequently 
ſending out Detachments from his Army, 


H 3 either 


r 


either to forage, or bring in ſuch of the Pea- 
ſantry as ſhould be willing to join him.--- 


One of theſe Parties, having Information 0 
that there were many of their Friends in N 
Lincolnſhire, who only waited for a proper I 


Opportunity to join them, proceeded into 
that County, and on their March paſſed 
very near the Caſtle of Lord WiLL1am. 


Moxvina, accompanied by Lady vs 
Brouvr, and, unattended, had {trolled into 
the neighbouring Wood. They approached 
the Chapel: Lady br Brovvr perceived 
it to be the Place that AuMERLEZ had de- 


ſcribed, and was going to make ſome En- 
quiries of Mokvixa, reſpecting the Tomb, 
when the Latter, ſtarting, exclaimed, © Les 


«© us 
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« us haſten back to the Caſtle: The Feet 
of Strangers have entered theſe unfre- 
c quented Paths, and the Hand of the 
« Spoiler has been buſy, The Branches of 
« the Trees are broken, and the Garlands, 
« that adorned the Gates of the Chapel, are 
© caſt on the Ground.” She had not Time 
to ſay more, for ſome of Duke Henry's 
Soldiers making their Appearance, one of 
them, (a Brabangon, who had deſerted from 
the Service of Lord WiLLtam,) knew her, 
and called out to his Companions, * Behold 
« the Daughter of the General! She will 
« be a valuable Priſoner : we muſt bear 
9 her to the Camp.“ Regardleſs of 2 
Cries and Supplications, they ſeized the 


two 
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two Ladies and, by rapid Marches, rejoinead 
the Army. | 
Tur Dok of Nonuanor had already 
fo ſtationed his Forces, as to ſhut up all 
Avenues to the Intrenchments of the Be- 
fiegers, and, by theſe Means, deprived 
them of the Supplies neceſſary for carrying 
on the Siege with a Proſpect of Succeſs. 
Lord WILLIAM well — that the Forces 
under his Command were not ſufficient to 
rk an Engagement; beſide, the Enemy 
had greatly the Advantage of Situation. 
He therefore determined, patiently, to await 
the King's Arrival, notwithſtanding the 
frequent Inſults of the Normans, who en- 
deavoured to provoke him to hazard A 


Battle. os From 
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FROM the Moment that Duke HENRY 
had Mozvina in his Power, he planned a 
Scheme to make Lord WiLLI1am relinquiſh 
the Siege. He ſent a Herald to him, three 


ſucceſſive Days, with Propoſals that, in 


Caſe he would retire from before Walling- 


ford, he ſhould be permitted to paſs, with 


his Troops, unmoleſted. Thefe Propoſals 


wete, as he knew they would be, rejected 


with Scorn: however he once more re- 


peated them, taking Care to inform Lord 
WILLIAM that his Daughter was a Priſoner, 
and that, if he acceded to the Terms pro- 
poſed, ſhe ſhould be immediately releaſed:; 
but, if he perſiſted in carrying on the Siege, 


the Weight of his Obſtinacy ſhould fall on 
her 


( "8s 


her Head. I am determined,” replied 
Lord WILLIAM, to perſevere in Loyalty 
ee and Duty. I truſt the Duke of Nox- 
« MANDY 1s too noble to puniſh the Daugh- 
© ter becauſe the Father acts honorably : 
e but, ſhould he dare to attempt any Thing 
« againſt her, tell him 1 do not fear. 


% Morvina has a mighty Protector, in 
ee the Power who Watches view Innocence 
and Virtue, and who can unnerve the 
S uplifted Arm of the baſe Aſſaſſin. If he 
has ſtill Terms to propoſe, he mult pro- 
.« poſe them to the Kino himſelf; the 
© hearkening to any more ſuch Meſlages 1 
.« ſhould account a Deviation from the 
« Path of Rectitude.“ 


Dok 
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Dux Henxy, finding the General in- 
flexible, cauſed a Report to be ſpread thro 


his Camp, that he intended to ſend Mor- 
* vina to Normandy. This Report reached 
8 the Fars of Lord WILLIAM, by Means of 
8 ſome Peaſants whom HENRY purpoſely 
= ſuffered to carry Proviſions to the Beficgers, 
N That Nobleman rightly judging it to be a 
4 mere Artifice, treated it with Neglect 
E” Not ſo the Pxix E and AUMERLE: anxious 


for the Safety of her they loved, they were 
prone to credit every Rumour : far from 
ſuſpecting the Deſign enveloped beneath 
this, they apprehended Morvina to be in 
immediate Danger, and determined to 


reſcue her at the Hazard of their Lives.--- 


They 


(%) 


They imparted this Reſolution to each other, 
and, in Conſequence of it, formed a Plan, 
Which, to their det youthful Spirits, ap- 
peared perfectly feaſible; hos oh the diſ- 
cerning Eve of maturer Judgment wa 
at the firſt Glance, have diſcovered it to be 
the mere Effuſion of juvenile Impetuoſity. 
In Purſuance of this Plan, AuuERLE, diſ- 
guiſed as a Herald, left the Intrenchments, 
and, pretending to come with a Meſſage 
from the General, was conducted to the 
Duke's Tent. Here he promiſed, in the 
Name of Lord WiLLIAM, that the Siege 
ſhould be raiſed the Day following, in Caſe 


no Succours arrived, provided that Mon- 
vix A ſhould then be delivered to her Fa- 
ther. 


C4 


ther. To this Henzy conſented, inwardly 
exulting in the Succeſs of his Stra m. 
AUMERLE was permitted, in the Preſence 
of the Guards, to deliver a Letter to 
Moxvina : he then; undiſcovered by her, 
took his Leave and was reconducted to the 
Trenches. Moxrvina retired to peruſe, as 
ſhe imagined, the Dictates of parental Ten- 


derneſs ; but what was her Amazement on 


reading the following Words. 


& ] APPROACH my dear MoRvina un- 
& known. The Diſguiſe of a Herald has 
e gained me Admittance; and for her Sake 
I have even ventured to ſpeak deliberate 


« Falſchoods, There is a Pleaſure in being 


I ce near 
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er near and beholding her, but how much 
ce greater would that Pleaſure be, could I 
cc enjoy hes delightful Converſation ! Hope 
ec animates me, and 1 dare every thing. I 
« will convey you through Dangers to 
« F reedom. The Prince honors his faith- 
« ful Servant, by ſharing the Hazards of 
« this Enterprize. Moxvina is juſtly dear 
* to all Hearts. At the mid Hour of Night 
« let my Mother and my beloved Friend 
" prepare to meet their Champions and 
« Deliverers in the Prince, and their ever 


ce faithful and devoted 


cc AUMERLE,” 


Moxrvina 
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Moxrvina flew to Lady bz Brouxr. 
« have ſeen him,” ſhe cried, © I have 
0 fon our AUMERLE ! You too will ſoon 
ce behold him: Read that Letter, and re- 
« joice in our Hopes,” © Rather tremble 
« for our Fears,” faid Lady DE Brouxx, 
after having read the Letter, © Raſh Youths! 
« to what Dangers do they expoſe them- 
« ſelves | It is impoſſible, even though they 
« ſhould reach our Tent, that we ſhould 

« eſcape with them. They will fall into the 
10 Hands of their Enemies; and will the 
« ambitious Duxz of NorManvpy ſcruple 
* to take away the Life of that Prince 
« whoſe hereditary Rights he is now at- 
« tempting to ufurp? Unfortunate EusTace! 
I 2 « he 
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ct he blindly prepares the Way for Hexzy 
« to mount the Throne-of England. Un- 
te happy AvunzRLE! he too muſt ſhare the 
* Rigours of Captivity.“ « You fear 
© too much,“ ſaid Morvina, © perhaps 
« Succeſs may crown their Enterprize : 
« ro dare greatly is almoſt to atcheive 
greatly. Let us be prepared to meet the 
% Wort that can happen; but 8 us alſo 
« hope for — Beſt. ff 


Tn Sun had withdrawn his Rays and 
Night rolled onward veiled in dark and 
heavy Clouds. The Beams of the Moon 


played not upon the winding Thames, nor 
did the ſtarry Lamps cf Heaven checquer 
* the 
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the wide Expanſe ; but gloomy Vapours- 
hung o'er the Earth, and Darkneſs ſeemed 
to reſt recumbent on its Boſom.— With 
panting Heart, and timid Step, AuMERLE 
drew near the Norman Camp. Attentive 
long he liſtened to catch the- Watch-Word 
of the Centinels: At length a gentle Breeze 
aroſe, and bore it diſtinctly to his Ear. 
'T'was Bes ANCE | He hailed it as a happy 
Omen, and Joy fluttered in his Boſom. 


Hope, dear, deluſive, flattering Hope! 
art thou the Friend or Enemy of human 
Bliſs ? Doſt thou {till the Tempeſt of Woe? 
Or does thy preceding Calm lull us into 
Security, and then leave us defenceleſs and 

13 expoſed 


. 


expoſed to its Rage? No, it is thine to 
ſhine even through the Storm. - Thou Po- 
lar Star of Happineſs l By thy Direction we 
ſteer che fragile Bark of Life; but if we 
loſe thy friendly Light, we fink in the 
Quicklands of Diſappointment, or are 
wrecked upon the Rocks of Deſpair. 


*"AvMERLE returned with Speed to the 
Prince's Tent. Now my ' Prince, my 
« Friend,” faid he, © The Hour of Danger 
be approaches ; every thing is in Readineſs 


ce for our Enterprize.” | Hearts, reſolved 


* as ours, fear no Dangers,” replied Euſtace, 


they may brave the Worſt that Fate can 
& threaten. We will ſucceed or periſh,--- 
in Delay 


(* 


ce Delay belongs to Cowards: let us loſe no 


ic Tj ime,” 


Tuzy diſguiſed themſelves in the Habits 
of Norman Soldiers, iſſued from the 
Trenches, entered the Norman Camp, 
gave the Watch-W ord, and paſt, on un- 
ſuſpected. When they reached the Tent 
where Mokrvina and Lady DE BLounT 
were confined, they addreſt themſelves to 
the Centinel upon Duty. We come, 
ſaid they, © fram the Duke; he has com- 
ti manded that the Priſoners ſhall be con- 
te ducted to him. There is Reaſon to fear 
* that the Meſſage ſent from the General of 
« che Brabangons was only meant to hide 
a Treachery, 


6929 


« Treachery, and it is the Intention of our 
« Prince that the Daughter of Lord WII 


© LIAM ſhall be privately conveyed from the 
Camp. Behold, he has ſent his Ring as a 
* proof of his Mandate.” The Soldier, ima- 
gitiing that it was really his Maſter's Ring: 


_ delivered up his Charge without ſuſpicion. 


AVMERLE and EvsTACE entered the Tent. 


The Anxiety of Fear, rather than that of 


Hope, had filled the Hearts of the Ladies, as, 
tremblingly, they counted the Moments 
which brought on the mid: Hour of Night; 
What was their Joy when they beheld their 
Champions; their Heroes | Doubt and Fear 
fled at once, and gave Place to Exultation. 
To ſee them arrive, unmoleſted, even in the 


Centre 
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Centre of the Norman Camp! They 
ſcarcely imagined it poſſible, now, that their 
Eſcape ſhould be derne but the Time 
was too precious to be waſted in uſeleſs 
Congratulations. The Prince claimed the 
Honour of protecting Mok vixa, and Au- 
MERLE felt Duty and Satisfaction intimately 
united in the Pleaſure of guarding his Mo- 
ther. They returned through the Camp with 
the ſame Facility they had entered it, con- 
tinually telling the Guards that they were 
conducting the Ladies according to the 
Duke's Orders. They had now reached 
che laſt Centinel and repeated the ſame Story 
to him, when a Man, wrapt in a Soldier's 
Cloak, exclaimed, © It is a Falſehood! Seize 

the 
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the Villains.” This was the Duke himſell, 
who frequently, thus diſguiſed, patroled 
the Camp to ſee how his Orders were ex- 
ecuted. The Centinel immediately drew 
his Sabre. EusTace and Mok vixA had 
already paſt him. He made a Blow at 
Svvnars, but the Darkneſs of the Night 
_ deceiving him, he ſtruck Lady or BLounT, 


who fell, exclaiming, © I die, my Son, I 


« die ; leave me to my Fate, think only of 


e thy Eſcape.” The Alarm was given. The 


Soldiers came running from all Quarters, 
Lights were brought, and Lady pz Blount 
was found fainting and weltering in her 
Blood, AumtRLs ruſhed frantic from the 
Guards, and threw his ann ap his 
dying 


C I 1} 


dying Mother: he preſt her to his Boſom, 
and looked wildly up to Heaven, in ſpeech- 
leſs Agony. The Duke commanded "ur 
ſhe ſhould be borne to her Tent, and or- 
dered his own Surgeon to attend her. He 
faw that to tear her Son from her would be 
2 Pang ſevere as thoſe of Death. Ina calm, 
but elevated Tone of Voice, he thus addreſt 
him: * Youth, thou haſt aſſumed the ſa- 


« cred Character of a Herald to maſk the 


« fouleſt Treachery. Thou haſt ſtolen, 
like a Robber, on my Camp, at Midnight, 
c and canſt thou expect Mercy? Learn 


te that the Prince whom thou haſt baſely 


* attempted to deceive, poſſeſſes a Heart of 
« Pity. Attend thy dying Mother, receive 


cc her 
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te her laſt Sighs and cloſe her Eyes in Peace. 
« Take thy Sword ; thou art free from this 
Moment. The fatal Conſequence of thy 
« Guilt ſhall be its only Puniſhment.” 


AUMERLE bowed his Head in Silence.-- 
The Lady was carried to her Tent and the 
Surgeon, after examining the Wound, de- 
clared that ſhe had not many Hours to live. 
| She attempted to ſpeak ; but the Faintneſs, 
occaſioned by the prodigious Loſs of Blood, 

overpowered her, and ſhe fell into a State 
| of Inſenſibility.---AuMERLE, who believed 
her dead, es himſelf upon the Ground, 
mingling the dining Sighs of Grief with 
the Heart-rending Groans of Deſpair. He 


accuſed 
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accuſed himſelf of Parricide and would have 
put an End to his own Exiſtence, had not 


the Attendants forcibly wreſted away his 


Sword. While he continued in this Pa- 
roxyſm of Frenzy, Lady pt BLouNT re- 
covered from her Swoon and requeſted 
Permiſſion to embrace her Son, The Sur- 
geon, whoſe Humanity well became his 
Profeſſion, exerted every ſoothing Art to 
recall the ſcattered Senſes of AuuRRLIE, 
and having; by repeated Edorts; fucceeded, 
brought him to the Couch where his Mo- 
ther lay. She faintly raiſed her dying Eyes, 


and fixed them upon him with a Look ex- 


preſſive of the moſt tender Anxiety. He 
ſupported her in his Arms, and implored 
| K op 
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her Forgiveneſs, while, forgetful of her 


own Sufferings, ſhe exerted the laſt Efforts 


of ſinking Nature to ſoothe his Anguiſh.-- 
In faltering Accents ſhe reiterated Bleſſings 
on his Head, and ana her Infant 
Walrzx to his Care. Her Reſpiration 
grew Difficult, and her Speech was inter- 
rupted | by thoſe convulſive Symptoms, 
which are the immediate Forerunners of 
Death. Guard, my Son,” ſhe trem- 
blingly exclaimed, © guard the Secret of 
te your Birth till my Father ſhall be no 
© more, let him not curſe my Memory, 


ce nor, in thee, perſecute with unrelenting 


Hate the laſt Remains of the noble Houſe 


ce of FiTZWALTER. Receive theſe with my 


*« laſt 


et ]q 
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« Jaſt Bleſſing, (taking a Diamond Croſs 
and ſome Papers from her Boſom,) “ This 
« Croſs was my Hexzrv's firſt Pledge of 
« Love. It is the exact Counterpart of 
« one which I gave to him, and we mu- 
« tually vowed never to part with them 
« but in the Hour of Death. Theſe Pa- 
« pers contain Proofs of that Marriage 
« which entitles thee to the Eſtates and he- 
te reditary Honors of FirzwaLTER : but I 
te charge thee, on my Bleſſing, reveal it 
« not, till after the Death of the BARoN De 


« TRACIE, except, 


THrz Remainder was indiſtin&t, and in 


a few Moments ſhe ceaſed to breathe. 


K 2 Silent 
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Silent unutterable Sorrow filled the Heart 
of AUMERLE. The Surgeon, who had v6: 
tired to the Entrance of the Tent that he 
5 might not reſtrain their Converſation, per- 
ceiving that the Lady was dead, led Au- 


MERLE from the fatal Scene, unreſiſting ; 


but his Looks, and Attitude of ſpeechleſs 


Grief, drew Tears from many of the Nor- 


man Youths, who, in the gentle Accents 


of Pity, attempted to whiſper Conſolation. 


SWEET Is the Voice of unfeigned Com- 
paſſion ; it IN a ſoft n in the 
Chords of the Mourner's Heart: it pro- 
duces Harmony, ſoothing, though me- 


lancholy, and lulls the Woe it ſeems to 
gratily : 


ler 
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gratify: touched by its melting Tones, Au- 


MERLE wept freely. The Clouds of Woe, 


which had gathered, black and heavy, o'er 


his Mind, were ſcattered, and Reaſon a 
her Rays through the Storm. Memory, 
rouzed, repeated the laſt Words of his dying 
Mother. He placed the Croſs and Papers 
in his Boſom, mentally vowed Obedience 
to her Beheſt, and, after returning to kiſs 
her cold Hand, bowed in humble Reſig- 
nation to the Will of Heaven. 


Tux Dok of Noxmanby ſent her 


Body to Lord WILLIAu, with great So- 
lemnity. Mok vixA and AUMERLE mingled 


their Tears over the Remains of the el- 


K 3 teemed 
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teemed Friend and Mother. Her Funeral 
| Obſequies were celebrated at a neighbour- 


ing Monaſtery. 


Tus periſhed Lady DE BLOUNT 1n the 
Prime of Life. She had early learnt Re- 
ſignation from the ſevere Leſſons of Mis- 
fortune. She poſſeſſed thoſe calm unob- 
truſive Qualities of Mind, thoſe gentle 
Virtues, which obtain Admiration without 
exciting Envy, and which conſtitute the 
higheſt Excellence of the female Character. 
She was beloved by all who knew her, and 
her Memory was cheriſhed in the Boſoms 


of the Unfortunate and the W orthy. 


| * 
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Lr no one arraign the Juſtice of Hea- 
ven, when he ſees the Virtuous ſuddenly 
taken from earthly Enjoyments : they go 
to experience higher F elicity, The Death 
of Lady bz BLounT was a Reward * 


ſelf: to AUMERLE only, was it a Puniſhment; 


18 becauſe he conſidered it as, in ſome Mea- 
b⸗- ſure, the Conſequence of his Deceit: This 

tle Thought frequently embittered his Hap- 

ut pineſs, which would otherwiſe have been 

ne nearly perfect, as he no longer doubted of 
T. Moxvixa's tendereſt Regard. 
d 

5 Tax Dyk E of Nox uA pv ſtill continued 


to diſtreſs the Beſiegers, by depriving them 
of all Supplies, when the Kino, arriving 


r with 
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with the freſh Troops, ſhut up all the 
Avenues to his Camp, and harraſſed him 
exactly in the ſame Manner as he had done 
the A under the Command of Lord 
W but, his Forces being greatly 
ſuperior to thoſe of the KI x o, he determined 
to hazard an Engagement, and the neceſ- 
fary Preparations were made on both Sides, 
Expectation ' fluttered in every Soldier's 
Breaſt, and each Heart glowed impatiently 
for the Morrow which was to bear, on its 


Wings, the Fate of Empire, 


EvsTacz walked by the Tents of the 
Brabangons. The Clank of Armour was 


heard on every Side. The maſſy Helm 
reſounded 
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reſounded with the Strokes of the Hammer, 
and the plaited Cuiraſs glittered in the 
Evening Sun-Beams. The Archers tried 
their Bow-Strings and fierce Impatience 
lighted, in every Eye, the Flames of mar- 
tial Ardour. The common Soldiers diſ- 
courſed of Death and Victory, as if fearleſs 


of the one and panting for the other. 
« Alas!” faid Euſtace to himſelf, They 


ce will ruſh forward to Battle regardleſs of 
ce Peril, and uncertain of Reward. Should 


« the Day be won they have little Intereſt 


« in the Conqueſt: . Should Fate prove 
« adverſe, Thouſands of them may be 
ce ſtretched on the Bed of Death, torn in a 


% Moment from every tender, every ſocial 


« Tic, 
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« Tie. And for whom do they prepare to 
ee hazard Life? Is it not for me? Had the 
ce cold Grave been now my Manſion, my 


Father might have concluded an honor- 


« able Peace, and the DukE of NoRMANDY, 


«in Time, have aſcended the Throne, 
© without mounting on the Carcaſes of his 
Subjects. Shall the Tide of Blood flow 
er me? For one who, reckleſs of earthly 
* Grandeur, ſeeks ny Death ? Forbid i it 
« Mercy! Forbid it Juſtice! My Friends 
© and Fellow-Soldiers ſhall live. My Fa- 
« ther ſhall reign in Peace, and Henry ſuc- 
te ceed to the Engliſh Crown. The Plan 
& js already formed.” Full of theſe Thoughts 


ments, 


he ſtole, unobſerved, from the Intrench- 


ar! 
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ments, and, by a long Circuit, eluding the 
Vigilance of the Norman advanced Guards, 
arrived at his Father's Camp. There like- 
wiſe the buſy Preparation of Death ſtruck 
his Ear and increaſed his Melancholy. 


Taz EARL of ARUNDEL was the No- 
bleman to whoſe Counſel the King was 
ever moſt attentive in the Hour of Danger. 
Equally inured to Courts and Camps, he 
knew how to dire&, aright, the Move- 
ments of a State or an Army. In the Ca- 
binet wary, in the Field intrepid, the ſecret 
and profeſt Enemies of his Country alike 
feared him. His Integrity was unſhaken, 
and his conſtant Aim was to unite the In- 


- tereſts 
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_ tereſts of the King and the People. To 


his Tent Prince Eusrack now bent his 


Steps. The Night was already far ad- 


vanced and the Light of the Watch-Fires 


directed his Way. He found the Earl re- 
clined on a Couch, enjoying Repoſe, peace- 
ful and ſerene as that of Infancy. His 
Head reſted on his broad Shield, and near 
him lay the glittering Helm and plaited 
Coat of Mail. His Locks, grown white 
in the Service of his Country, fell negli- 
gently over his. Cheek and Temples, and 
gave a more venerable Air to his placid 
Countenance, All was huſhed around his 
Tent: the rough Voices of the Soldiers 


were ſoftened into gentle Whiſpers : the 


Guards 
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Guards leant on their Lances in Silence, 
and even the paſſing Gales ſeemed to 


breathe more ſoftly, as if they reverenced 


STACE, unwilling to diſturb his Repoſe, 
ſtood ſtill to contemplate his venerable Fi- 
gure, and waited, with reſpectful Patience, 
the Moment of his awaking. 


Taz Inſtant he opened his Eyes, the 
Prince ſeized his Hand with a moſt affec- 
tionate Air. My good Lord; my dear 
Lord,“ ſaid he, © Aid me to fave my 
“ Countrymen. Let them not be ſacrificed 
« for me. Hear me when I ſolemnly vow 


« that, from this Hour, I utterly renounce 


1. | ce the 


the Slumbers of the good old Man, Eu- 
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ce the Cares and Pleaſures of Royalty. I 
« have, for ſome Time, borne Life itſelf 
« but as a Burthen, which muſt be ſup- 
ported with Patience, but which I ſhould 
" rejoice to lay down. Haſten to my Fa- 
© ther, adviſe, implore him, to fave his 
e Subjects, by making Peace with the 
c Dukk of NokManDdy. Repreſent to 
« him that my Determination 1s fixed, and 
ce that the Engliſh, after his Death, will 
« never ſuffer my Brother WILLIAM to 
ct wear the Crown, but that, by conſtituting 
the Duke his Heir, he may prevent the 
« Ravages of civil War, ſpend the Winter 
c of his Life in Peace, and ſecure to my 
@ Brother the Earldom of Blois.“ © Moſt 


« amiable 


d 
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te amiable Prince,” faid Lord AkUx DEL, 
« generous and compaſſionate, as 1 know 
« your Heart to be, yet ſtill, this is a Pro- 
« poſal which could not be expected on 
« your Part. Shall I preſume to tell you 
« that, affected by the Miſeries of my dear 
« Country, I have already ventured to ad- 
te viſe a Meaſure perfectly accordant to 


{our pre&nt Sentiments ? but I fear nei- 


« ther the King nor your Friends will con- 


« ſent that your Benevolence ſhould preju- 
« dice your Intereſts.” Hold, my Lord,” 
replied EusTace, © miſtake me not. 
e Think not that my Determination is only 
« the Effect of an inſtantaneous Movement 
* of Compaſſion, which will vaniſh again 

L 2 ce before 
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te before the Power of Ambition. No; it 
« proceeds from calm Reflection and Sen- 
K timents, wrapt in the moſt latent Folds 
« of my Heart. I know that the King 
tc reſpects your Counſels ; therefore I re- 
« queſt you again to try your Power with 
« him, If you refuſe, I will, myſelf, ruſh 
ce into his Preſence. I will fall at his Feet, 
« claſp his Knees, and conjure him, ho 
* every Thing that he holds dear and ſacred, 
6 to fave his "A ;. I will go yet farther, 
«© my Lord; ſhould he not grant my Peti- 
& tion, in the Sight of Heaven and him l 
« will make a ſolemn Vow that, if the two 
Armies engage, the Remainder of my 
“ unhappy Life ſhall be ſpent in a Mona- 

ſtery, 


cc 
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« ſtery, there, by Prayer and Penance, to 

« expiate the Effuſion of innocent Blood. | 
© Are you convinced of my Sincerity ?”-- 
« I am,” replied Lord ARUNDEL, © and, 
« while I lament your too evident Deſpon- 
te dency, I admire the Nobleneſs of your 
« Conduct; nor will I attempt to diſſuade 
« you from your Purpoſe.---I go to the 
« King: As your Father he will mourn ; 
** but, as the Father of his People, he mult 
&« rejoice, and he, himſelf, ſhall join with 
« the reſt of the World to applaud the 
te heroic Reſolution of a Prince, who thus 


« facrifices his private Intereſt to the public 


« Good.” 


L 3 Trs 
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- TrEEaRL of ARUNDEL went to the royal 
Tent and requeſted a private Audience, 
The KINO heard, with Grief and Aſtoniſh- 

ment, the Reſolution of his Son. He de- 


fired to fee him. He endeavoured to pre- 
vail on him to relinquiſh his Purpoſe, but 
in vain. EvsTACE, though reſpectful, was 
determined. At Length the Kino, yield- 
ing to his Perſuaſions and thoſe of Lord 
ARuNDEL, conſented to propoſe Terms of 


Accommodation to the DukE of Nor- 


MANDY : accordingly a Herald was dif- 
_ patched from the Engliſh Camp, when the 
firſt Beams of Morning glowed in the Eaſt. 


ns, whoſe . 8 * already 


burnt 
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burnt with the Hope of Conqueſt, was to- 
tally averſe to the Reception of any Pro- 
poſals : but the Engliſh Barons, who, with 
their Vaſſals, formed the principal Strength 
of his Army, were much inclined to Peace, 
* earneſtly preſt him to accede to the 


Terms offered by SrerhEX.—HExRY, 


knowing their wavering Diſpoſition, and 
dreading that, in Caſe of an abſolute Re- 
foſal, they would deſert his Party, yielded 
to their Solicitations, ſo far as, to conſent to 


a T ruce. - 


Tux Enſigns, which had already begun 
to glitter to the eaſtern Rays, relumed their 
peaceful Folds, The Warrior put off his 

| ſhining 
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ſhining Armour, and the Clamours of 
War ceaſed to be heard. Thoſe who, a 
few Hours before, had prepared to meet 
each other as deadly unn now joined 
in the kind Greetings of Friendſhip, and 
the Sun that gilt that happy Day, ſeemed 
to ſhine with uncommon Brightneſs, as if 
to caſt an added Luſtre on the gay opening 
Proſpect of Peace and Unanimity, The 
Heart of EvsTacs experienced a Satis- 
* fadtion to which it had long been a Stranger, 
and a Smile of Joy, reflected from the 
Countenances of others, diſpelled, for a 
httle Time, the Cloud of Melancholy that 
was wont to reſt heavy on his Brow.--- 
He rejoiced in the Happineſs which he had 

diffuſed 


— 


— 
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diffuſed, and taſted the pureſt Delights of 


Sympathy, 

On the following Day, the Troops un- 
der the Command of Lord WILLIAM 
joined the Royal Army, and the KINO 
welcomed his faithful General with Affec- 
tion and Honor. He had heard of Mor- 
vina's Impriſonment in the Norman Camp, 
her Releaſe, ll the unfortunate Death of 
Lady ps BLounT, He knew that Au- 
MERLE had attempted to free Morvina ; 
but he was ignorant of the Prince's being 
his Companion in the Enterprize, and, in 
Reality, her Deliverer. He congratulated 
Lord WILLIAM on the happy Eſcape of 
his Daughter and the Fame of her Charms, 


and 
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and requeſted that ſhe wicht be introduced 
to the Princeſs ee who, he did 
not We would treat her with that diſ- 
tinguiſhing Reſpect which her Merit juſtly 
claimed: but he knew not the Heart of this 
Princeſs: Poſſeſſing a tolerable Share of 


Beauty, joined to a mean Underſtanding, 
ſhe was, in the higheſt Degree, envious of 
thoſe who were celebrated for either mental 
or perſonal Attractions, and though ſhe had 
Diſſimulation enough to hide her Jealouſy, 


at the Moment when it raged fierceſt in her 
Boſom, yet its flow and ſecret Machinations 
were too often fatal, The Perſon and Ac- 
compliſhments of Mox vin a were peculiarly 
adapted to excite Envy, and her Heart was 


too 


( 119 ) 


wo unſuſpeRing to be guarded apainſt its 
baleful Deſigns. The Princeſs ConSTANTIA 
received her with that Exceſs of Courteſy 
which, though flattering to Youth 'and 
Inexperience, 1s ſeldom the Concomitant 
of true Affection or Eſteem. EvsTacg 
was well acquainted with the artful Diſpoſi- 
tion of the Princeſs : as his Wife he always 
treated her with Reſpect and Attention; 
but he never profeſſed that Regard for her 
which he could not feel, and he now par- 
ticularly endeavoured to avoid her Preſence 
as much as poſſible, leaſt ſhe ſhould, by 
ſome unguarded Look or Action, diſcover 
his Affection for Moxvina. Notwith- 
ſanding this Reſerve, an unforeſeen Event 


ſoon 
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| foon fruſtrated his Schemes of Prudence 
and Caution. 

ConsranTia's. Preſence in the Camp 
rendered i a Scene of continued Amuſe- 
ment. Freſh Entertainments were every 
Day provided, and the young Nobles 
ſeemed to vie with each other in Splendor 
and Gallantry. Among the various Schemes 
of Pleaſure, a Party was formed to go upon 
the Thames. Several Barges were pro- 
vided and decorated with the greateſt 
Taſte and Elegance: that deſtined for the 
Princeſs was ornamented in a Style ſupe- 
rior to any of the reſt, and at its Stern was 
placed a large white Flag, decorated with a 


Profuſion of Golden Fleurs de Lis, which, 
glitte ring 


( 


glittering in the Sun-Beams, proudly diſ- 
played the Inſignia of France. In this 
Barge, under a ſuperb Canopy of curious 
Workmanſhip, a Throne was erected for 
the Princeſs, who aſcended it, and, with 
the greateſt ſeeming Complacency and Re- 
gard, placed Mogvina by her Side, In 
the next Barque, and at no great Diſtance, 
followed the Prince and AUMERLE.--- 
The Oars moved to the Sound of muſical 
Inſtruments, while the Shouts and Accla- 
mations of an admiring Crowd, reſounded 

from Shore to Shore. In a ſhort Time | 
ConsranTIA's Barge, by the ſuperior 
Skill of the Rowers, was conſiderably ad- 
vanced before the others, and, as AUMERLE 


M and 
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and Eus rack were endeavouring to over- 
take it, they perceived a Boat, full of armed 
Men, making toward it from the Shore. 


They redoubled their Efforts : each ſeized 


an Oar, and, by their Example as well as 


Words, animated their Men : but in vain; 
for the armed Boat unencumbered with the 
Weight of Ornaments, and furniſhed with 
a Number of Rowers, moved with great 
Velocity and ſoon overtook the Object of its 
Purſuit. The Men in Armour immediately 
boarded the Barge, ſeized Morvina, and 
carrying her inſtantly into their own Boat, 
plied their Oars with redoubled Diligence. 
Eusrack and AuMERLE heard her Cries, 
but finding themſelves unable to reſcue her 


* grew 
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grew almoſt frantic with Rage. They 
upbraided their Boatmen and called loudly 
to the attendant Barques to purſue ; till the 
Prince, ſuddenly recollecting himſelf, be- 
gan to tear away from the Boat all the ſu- 
perfluous Ornaments which impeded its 
Speed: he wrenched the gilded Carved- 
Work from its Sides and plunged the glit- 
tering Streamers and purple Awning in the 
Thames : Thus relieved from its cumbrous 
Finery, it moved lightly on the Boſom of 
the Water, and came within Sight of the 
armed Boat juſt as it reached a Landing- 
Place where ſeveral Horſes, ih capari- 

ſoned, were in Waiting. Here the Men 
who ſeized 88 jumped on Shore, 


M 2 and 
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and he who ſeemed to be the Chief, bearing 
her in his Arms, apparently in a State of 
Inſenſibility, placed her before him on one 
of the Horſes. His Companions imme- 
diately mounted and they all rode off at full 
Speed. The Prince and AuMERLE landed 
at the ſame Place; but the Villains were 
all out of Sight: No Horſes were to be 
found, and to come up with them on Foot 
was morally impoſſible : they reſolved how- 
* to follow their Track as long as they 
ſhould be able and rather die than give up 
the Purſuit. They had not proceeded far 
before they we overtaken by two young 
Norman Lords, well mounted, who, upon 
hearing an Account of the Affair, gene- 


rouſly 
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rouſly offered them their Horſes and Arms: 
this Offer they gratefully accepted, and, af- 
ter returning Thanks to their Benefactors, 
continued the Purſuit with ſuch incredible 
Swiftneſs, that_the very Steeds ſeemed to 
participate in the Senſations which inſpired 
their Riders. They ſoon drew near the 
Robbers to whom they loudly called and 
commanded them to give up the Lady; 
but perceiving that they were preparing for 
Reſiſtance, they immediately attacked them, 
Killed one, wounded another deſperately, 
and put the Remainder to Flight: their 
Chief, to facilitate his Eſcape, was obliged 
to relinquiſh his Prize. Moxvina fell 


ſenſcleſs to the Ground, and it was ſome 


0 Time 
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Time before they could reſtore her to Life; 
but, when, opening her Eyes, ſhe beheld 
herſelf freed from the late impending Dan- 
ger, and ſaw who her Deliverers were, her 
Gratitude ſurpaſſed the Power of Utterance, 
and ſhe could only expreſs it by her Tears, 
AUMERLE, With earneſt Tenderneſs, en- 
quired if ſhe was not hurt, ſhe aſſured him 
that ſhe had not ſuffered in the leaſt, except- 
ing from her Fright. He then wiſhed her 
to inform him if ſhe knew the Villain who 
had carried her off, but in this Reſpect ſhe 
was totally ignorant, as he was diſguiſed, and 
ſhe had never heard his Voice, having 
fainted away very ſoon after ſhe was put 


into the Boat. The groans of the wounded 
Man 
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Man now caught their Attention. The 
Prince went to him, and, taking off his 
Maſk, what was his Surprize to find in 
him one of his Brother William's moſt con- 
fidential Servants ! He ſtarted back with 
Horror, while the dying Wretch, in Ac- 
cents of Contrition, implored his Pardon. 
« Declare then,” ſaid Euſtace, © all that 
ce thou knoweſt of this horrid Scheme.” 
« O! my Lord,” he replied, © truit not 
ce your Brother or your Wife, My Maſ- 
« ter has beheld the young Lady with em- 
ce paſſioned Eyes ever ſince ſhe firſt a:: nded 
ce on the Princeſs, who, knowing his vio- 
_ © lent Temper, thought this a fit Oppor- 
« tunity to gratify the Envy and Jealouſy 


« that 
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ec that reigned in her Breaſt. The Scheme 
te was concerted between them, and, had it 
« ſucceeded according to their Wiſhes, the 
* Lady Morvina would have been carried 
immediately to Blois, and there, im- 
ce mured in your Brother's Chateau, muſt 
« have pined away her miſerable Life, the 
« Victim of Cruelty and lawleſs Paſſion --- 
« I am dying, my Lord :O] let me hear 
* my Pardon from her Lips, for how can 
« hope for the Forgiveneſs of Heaven if 
« ] have not hers?” She heard his Suppli- 
cation;ſhedrew near; ſhe pronounced his Par- 
don, while the Tears of Compaſſion glittered 
in her Fyes: She wept for her penitent Ene- 


my: Sheeven attempted todreſs his Wounds, | 


but 
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but to no Purpoſe, for they were mortal, 
and in a few Minutes he expired, bleſſing 
her Kindneſs. 

AUMERLE and EvuSTACE were equally 
ſtruck with Aſtoniſhment at the horrid 
Detail they had juſt heard. The Prince 
eſpecially, was greatly ſhocked to find his 
Wife guilty of ſuch deliberate and deteſtable 
Cruelty. Auu RTE dreaded the future 
Attempts of WILLIAM of BLois, whoſe 
ungovernable Paſſions Difficulties ſerved 
but to inflame. Morxvina was ſo happy 
in her Eſcape that Apprehenſions for the 
Future did not intrude upon the Joy and 
Gratitude which filled her Heart: a Joy 


and Gratitude that Words could not ex- 
preſs, 


6 


preſs, but which ſhone in every Look ſhe 
caſt upon the Prince and AuMERLs who 
hats with Pride and Pleaſure eſcorted her 
toward the Engliſh Camp: as they ap- 
proached ir they were joined by a Body of 
Horſemen that the Kino had diſpatched in 
Search of them. Amidſt the Shouts and 
Acclamations of the Soldiers they arrived 
at Lord WiLLIaM's Tent, juſt as he, ac- 
companied by a few of his faithful Bra- 
bangons, was preparing to go in Purſuit of 
the Villains who had carried away 
Davghter. How did his Heart bound 
when he claſped her to his Boſom ! When 


his 


ſhe dropt the Tears of ſilial Aion on 


his honored Hand as ſhe TY 
kiſt 


. 


kiſt it! He embraced AumzrLEs whom 
he already conſidered as his Son. He 
took EusTace by the Hand, and while 
his Countenance expreſt at once both Gra- 
titude and Sorrow, he thus addreſt him. 
« My Prince, to you I have twice been 
« indebted for the Safety of my Daughter, 
ce and I am greatly concerned to inform you 
« that the Part which you have now taken 
ein her Reſcue, is likely to endanger 
T your Peace. The Princeſs complains 
ce loudly of your Neglect; ſhe even pre- 
e ſumes to caſt Aſperſions on the Honor of 
* my Child, and it was not without Difficulty 
« that I obtained Permiſſion to come in 
* Search of her. I know your Heart; 1 


« haye 
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have long known it incapable of Baſeneſs: 
e but even your Father is not ſo well ac- 
« quainted with it as I am. Conſider, my 
te dear Prince that your elevated Situation 
* expoſes you to all Eyes, and that your 
Actions are minutely ſcrutinized. It 1s 
te not ſufficient that your Conſcience acquits 
« you of Evil; the whole World ſhould 
ce likewiſe acquit you. If you value my 
« Happineſs, let me requeſt that you will 
te inſtantly repair to your Father's Tent, 

” « where the Princeſs now 1s, and there, by 
4 every ſoothing Method, endeavour to 


« reconciliate her Affections, and convince 


« both her and the King that you have no 


* other Regard for Moxvina than what 
« ſhe 


e e 
* & - 
* 
. 
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cr ſhe may juſtly claim as the Daughter of 

ce your Friend and Tutor.” * My Friend | 
es and Tutor! My ſecond Father! Hear 
te me;” replied the Prince; «1 cannot 
« ſacrifice to Falſehood; I cannot profeſs 
ec what I do not mean. The determined 
« Baſeneſs of ConstanT1a's Heart has to- 
<« tally alienated from her every Portion of 
« my Eſteem: I will never, henceforth, 
ce regard her as my Wife: Her Conduct 
« has ſo far degraded her in my Eyes, that 
« I can ſcarcely prevail on myſelf to pay 
ce her the Reſpect to which her Rank alone 
« entitles her. Depend upon it I will 
* openly vindicate my Honor, and the 
« Fame of Morvixa ſhall appear pure 
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« and unſullied as her own Thoughts,”---- 
Beware, my Prince,” ſaid Lord WII“ 
LIAM ; “ do nothing raſhly : Let your Con- 
e duct be guided by deliberate Reaſon ; 
& your Impetuoſity would injure where 1t 


« meant to ſerve.” 


Wurz they held this Diſcourle, the 
Kixc, having heard of his Son's Arrival, 
{ent a Meſſenger to command his, and Lord 


W1LLIaM's Attendance, at the Royal Tent. 


WILLIAu of Bros, immediately upon 
the Defeat of his Enterprize, had returned 
to the Comp, and, with all the Blandiſh- 
ments of ſeeming Affection, had entreated 


the 
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the King to forgive his raſh Fault; declar- 
ing that he loved Moxvina with a Paſſion, 
which nekher Time nor Circumſtances 
could alter, but knowing the improper Re- 
gard which ſubſiſted between her and his 
Brother, he had, with the Concurrence of 
the Princeſs, carried her off; hoping that, 
when far removed from her Seducer, ſhe 
would liſten with Complacency to thoſe 
Proteſtations which ſhe had hitherto treated 
with Scorn, After having related this 
plauſible Story he fell on his Knees and 
beſought the King to uſe his utmoſt In- 
fluence, nay even to exert his Power, over 
Lord WILLIAu, that he might obtain 
Moxvina as his Bride. He repreſented 

N 2 | that 
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that this Match would not only fue his 
Happineſs, but likewiſe appear a Recom- 

penſe beſtowed on the Brabant General for 
his faithful Services, and re-eſtabliſh Peace 
- and Concord 1n the Royal Family. 


Taz KIxc, yielding to his Perſaions, 
had ſent for Lord WILLIAM, that he might 
immediately propoſe the Affair to him, and 
had, at the ſame Time, commanded the 
Attendance of EUSTACE in order to obſerve, 
from his Behaviour on this Occaſion, whe- 
ther the Accuſations preferred againſt him 
were well grounded or not. 


No ſooner did the Prince enter than, be- 
holding his Brother, his Eyes ſparkled with 
Rage, 
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Rage, and his whole Countenance glowed 

with Indignation. Scarcely could the 
Frewns of his Father, and the authoritative 
Movement of his Hand as he commanded. 


Silence, reſtrain. his Anger. 


Tur Kino, after having apologized to 
Lord WILLIA for the Miſcondut of 
WILLIAM of BLois,. which he attributed to 
the Violence of his Love, proceeded to de- 
mand Morvixa for him, declaring that, 
upon the Day of his Marriage with her, he 
would inveſt him with Lands which ſhould 
render him equal in Poſſeſſions with the 
proudeſt Baron of the Realm. Lord 
WiLLIiam. heard the King with ReſpeX 
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and Deference, and, when he had concluded, 
with modeſt Dignity replied: *“ My Sove- 
te reign Lord, I am perfectly ſenſible of the 
« great Honor which you would beſtow 
ce upon your Servant; but pardon your 
ce faithful Soldier, when he preſumes to tell 
« you that he cannot accept the Gifts you 
ec offer, I have ſerved you, my Liege, 
in many Battles, but Attachment to your 
e Perſon, and not Ambition, was the Star 
« that directed me to Glory. You have 
te already been pleaſed to over rate my Ser- 
ec vices, and have beſtowed Rewards more 
ce than I could expect or wiſh for. While 
« this Arm can Wield a Sword it ſhall be 
« exerted-for your Defence; nor would I 
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« wiſh a Death more happy than gloriouſly 
« to expire on the Field of Battle fighting 
« for my King. Do not attempt to wound 
« the Honor of your Servant. Whatever 
« Advantages ſuch an Union may offer, 
« my Daughter can never be the Wife of 
« your Son; her Heart, and my Word, 
ce are both engaged: She is plighted to the 
0 youthful Knight AUMERLE DE BLOUNT. 
« I have pledged my Faith to this Con- 
« tract, and the Faith of a Soldier is ſacred. 
e When the Banners of War ſhall be finally 
cc exchanged for the white Veſtments of 
Peace, they will receive each other's 
* Vows at the Altar. Your Majeſty will 
« judge whether, under Circumſtances like 


ce thele, 
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te theſe, WiLLIaM of BLots ought to en- 
e tertain any Hopes of gaining my Daugh- 
« ter's Affections, or whether there is any 
e Foundation for the Accuſations which, 
* Slander has raiſed againſt the Prince.“ 
«] WILL not,” returned the King, © be: 
« ſo unjult as to interpoſe any farther on 
« my Son's Behalf : but to ſilence the Voice 
ce of popular Clamour, it would be expe- 
dient to celebrate your Daughter's Nup- 
ce tials as ſoon as poſſible. You cannot be 
« allied to a-more ee Family than. 
ce that of DoE BLounT, WILLIAM ſhall. 
immediately ſet out for Blois: n his 
« Abſence the Ceremony ſhall. be per- 


« formed 
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formed, with all the Splendor chat a 
« Camp can allow, and the new-married 
« Pair ſhall retire to your Caſtle, in Lin- 
& colnſhire.” Then, turning to William, 
o My Son,” ſaid he, © prepare for your 
« Departure : Abſence from the beloved 
“Object, and the Senſe of Duty, will en- 
« able you to conquer a Paſſion which 
© Reaſon and Honor forbid you to cheri th.” 


WiLLtam bowed in Silence and aſſumed 

a Look of tranquil Sorrow, though his 
| Heart was filled with Malice, and he was 
meditating the blackeſt Deſigns. He imme- 
diately quitted the Camp, not daring to 
meet his Brother, whoſe juſt Anger he 
dreaded 
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dreaded to encounter. After his Depar- 
ture the King uſed his utmoſt Efforts to 
effect a Reconciliation between the Prince 


and ConsTanTIa; but in Vain: EvusTacz, 


in a reſpectful Tone, thus addreſt him. 


« As my Father and my Sovereign, I 

* owe every Obſervance to your Beheſts, 
© but I truſt you will not command Im- 
« poſſibilities. | You are not ignorant that, 
« in my Union with this Princeſs, my 
« Heart had no Share: yet, had ſhe been 
« bleſt with an amiable Diſpoſition, my 
c tendereſt Eſteem ſhould have been invio- 
« Jlably hers. 1 have ever treated her with 
« that diſtinguiſhing Reſpect which was due 
| | c bath 
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« both to her Rank and Situation. Affec- 
« tion, my Liege, ſhe never poſſeſſed the 
« Powers to conciliate. Envy and cauſe- 
« leſs Jealouſy have prompted her to Ac- 
« tions unworthy of a Princeſs, unworthy 
© of her Sex: for this Reaſon I am deter- 
cc * to bid her an eternal Adieu, and 
« not even your Commands, which, next to 
« thoſe of Heaven, I venerate, could in- 
« duce me to diſſemble my Abhorrence 


« of her Conduct. I am well convinced 


« that the deareſt Wich of your Heart has 


« ever been to ſee me happy. The Re- 
* membrance of your Kindneſs I will, 
ce whilſt I have Life, cheriſh with Gratitude 
* and filial Love.” Then, after reſpe&- 

fully 


| 
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fully kiſſing his Father's Hand, he turned 
toward the Princeſs and ſal 7 « Adieu, 
« Madam ; reluctantly do I give up all 

cc Hopes of Happinds with you, but, after 
cc your Attempts to blacken my Character 
«in the Sight of the World, and render me 
« odious to _ Father, can I look upon 
c. you as one whom I ought to Reſpect ? 
e ſincerely wiſh you that Change in your 
© Diſpoſition, which alone can make you 
ce truly reſpectable.” Saying theſe Words, 
he retired, though CoxsraxrIA endea- 


voured to detain him by Entreaties. 


ARRIVED at his own Pavilion, he aſ- 


ſembled round him thoſe Domeſtics whoſe 


Care 
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Care and-Attachment had attended him 
from his Infancy, To theſe he diſtributed 
Preſents, in ſuch a Manner, as made them 
appear rather Tokens of his kind Regard 
than Rewards for their Services, and in- 
forming them that he ſhould not, at leaſt 
for a conſiderable T ime, have any farther 
Need of their Attendance, he diſmiſt them, 
with an affectionate Farewel, charging 
them, at the ſame Time, to convey the 
Horſes which had been borrowed from the 
Norman Lords, to Duke HENRV‘Ss Camp, 
and return them to the Owners, accom- 
panied by proper Acknowledgments and 
Preſents ſuitable to the Giver's Dignity. 
The only Servant he retained was BER T- 


O RAND» 
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RAND, a Youth about his own Age, who, 
though the Son of a Vaſſal, had been edu- 
cated with the Prince, and, from inn in 
his Studies and Purſuits, had been honored 
with his Friendſhip, and had, from his 
early Infancy, loved him with more chan 
a Brother's Attachment: to this Domeſtic 
he imparted his Deſign of leaving the Camp 
early on the Morrow, and requeſted him 


to prepare for his Departure. 


Tux Night was pretty far advanced, but 
Sleep deſcended not upon the Eyelids of 
Eus rack. Deſpondence fate heavy at his 
Heart. He quitted his Tent.- With folded 


Arms and irregular Step he traverſed the 
Camp. 
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Camp. The chill Air of Night, and the 
pale Light of the Moon, which faintly 
gleamed, at Intervals, through a Veil of 
Clouds, at ha ſoothed and nouriſhed his 
Melancholy. His Thoughts were ſad and 
unconnected, his momentary Reflections 
ſuch as rather cheriſhed than repreſt Sor- 
row. He drew near the Tent of Lord 
WILLIAM: he ſtopt; he ſighed.---Should 
he not, once more, foe his beloved Tutor? 
Should he not bid Adieu to Mok vina, that 
dear Object of his Regard, from whom he 
muſt, in a few Hours, be eternally ſepa- 
rated ? He advanced a few Steps toward 
the Entrance: He heſitated : he drew back 
again.“ No,” faid he, © I will ſee her no 


O 2 c more 
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© more; it is a Duty I owe to her Honor 
« and my own.” He ſtood for ſome 
Time looking wiſhfully at the Tent. The 
Moon was totally overcaſt : the C louds 
grew darker, and Rain began to de- 
ſcend. EvusTace threw his Mantle from 
his Shoulders and bared his Boſom to the 
8 Shower: his fine duk Hair, which uſed 


to float in negligent Curls, diſordered and 


heavy with the Rain, fell damp and chill 
round his Neck. He dropt on one Knee, 
and, with Hands claſped and Eyes uplifted, 
thus exclaimed : © Merciful Heaven! 
« whoſe Bounty refreſhes the thirſty Earth, 
« hear the Prayer of the Wretch who now 
« addreſles 4 and terminate that Ex- 


ce iſtence 
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ce jſtence which I no longer know how to 
ec ſupport : but let all the Miſeries which 
« have been added to my Lot, be taken 
from that of Moavina : let her live long 
« and nr bleſt with, and bleſſing her 
« beloved AUMERLE. Let him t00 enjoy 
« that Felicity which I am for ever deprived 
« of, and may he never know the Pangs 
« that have rent the Boſom of his Friend.” 
At that Moment a light Meteor, kindled in 
| the Atmoſphere, darted paſt him with the 
Rapidity and Brilliancy of Lightning.--- 
« Almighty Power!“ he cried, © Does thy 
te Bolt paſs ineffectual bye? or does it leave 
* the Wretch, who courts its friendly Aid, 
* to fall, with impetuous Vengeance, on 


O 3 ce the 
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« the Head of one who dreads its Terrors ? 
« Why, why, haſt thou fixed a Monitor 
ce within me, which forbids me to draw the 
« Sword againſt my own Life?“ Then, 
| leaning his Forehead on his ſtill claſped 
Hands, Anguiſh gave Way to Stupor, and 
he ſunk into a State of quiet Inſenſibility, | 


THE EaRL of ARUN DEL, who had 
ſtaid with the Kixc, converſing on State 


Affairs, to an unuſual Hour, was returning 


to his Tent, accompanied only by a Torch- 


Bearer, when the Figure, and melancholy 
Attitude, of EusTace caught his Atten- 
tion : he drew near, and attempted to 
' rouze him; but what was his Surprize 


when, 
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when, by the Light of the Torch, he dif- 


covered it to be the Prince, who thus vo- 


luntarily expoſed himſelf to the Inclemencies 


of the Weather, and the unwholeſome Air 
of Night! He gently raiſed him, and claſp- 
ing him in his Arms, ſoftly faid, <« My 
e Prince; my dear Lord; Why do I ſee 
«you thus ? Why do you court the chill 
* Shower and the cold Midnight Blaſt? 
« Speak to me: Tell me the Meaning, of 


+ © a Conduct ſo oppoſite to Reaſon and the 


great Law of Nature Self-Preſervation.” 
The Prince, ſtarting from his Reverie, at 
firſt looked wildly round; then recollecting 
himſelf, and the Place, together with the 


Situation in which Lord AR ux DEL had 
found 


. 


1 


found him, he replied, © I bluſh, my Lord, 


« at my own Folly, in thus yielding to the 


« Tranſports of a Heart which feels, too 
« deeply, the Wounds inflicted on it, by the 
& Arrows of Calamity. Let me accom- 
" pany you to your Tent: I will there in- 
ce form you fully of the Senſations which 
« diſtract my Mind. In the mean Time, 
« ] beg that you will not judge unfavorably 
« of my Actions, but rather honor them 


with your beſt Thoughts,” 


Waenx they arrived at the Tent, Lord 
ARUNDEL, before he would permit the 
Prince to enter into Diſcourſe, inſiſted upon 
his changing his Cloaths, vihich were wet 


through 


* 
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through with the Rain, and having made 
his Servants prepare a good Fire, himſelf 


aſſiſted to wring the Moiſture from his 
Hair, and, with the moſt aflectioune Sock». 
ings, attempted to ſtill that Agitation, 
which the Struggles of his Heart impreſt 
on his Countenance. At length Eusracx, 
ſeizing the Earl's Hand, and claſping it be- 
tween his, thus began: © Do not condemn 
eme, my Lord; for if your Heart, which is 
« Kindneſs itſelf, diſapproves my Conduct, 
«in whoſe Breaſt ſhall I find Mercy? 

Jou are no Stranger to the Tranſactions 
ce of this Day, and finding me, as you did, 
« before Lord WILLIAu's Tent, I can no 
hy longer diſguiſe my Sentiments, Yet rely 


c upon 


— — — 
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es upon my Honor, when I aſſure you, that 
ce they have hitherto been Priſoners in my 


« own Boſom. It is too true that I love 


« Morvina : love her with a Paſſion that 


« conſtitutes a Part of my Exiſtence : but 


cc ſhe knows it not; nor have I preſumed 


« toindulge a Thought dangerous to her 
« Honor or to her Peace. I call Heaven 
« to witneſs that I have ſtruggled with my 
« Affection, that I have repeatedly endea- 
« youred to tear myſelf from her Society, 
ct and, when irreſiftibly impelled again to 
cc ſeek it, I have never ſuffered my Beha- 


« viour to tranſgreſs the Bounds of a Bro- 


« ther's Love. I am ſure Moxvina does 


s not ſuſpect that I have ever felt any other 


c Sentiment 
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« Sentiment for her. So far you will al- 
« low my Conduct to have been regulated 
" bs the niceſt Honor, I cannot be an- 
te ſwerable for the involuntary Senſations of 
te my Heart. Long e'er Reaſon taught me 
« to diſtinguiſh, long e'er my Mind had 
« Power to make an Election, I was affi- 
« anced to ConsTANTIA ; ſhe wants not 
« Beauty to attract Admiration, but ſhe is 
ee not bleſt with that amiable Temper, 
« which fixes Eſteem: I have found it im- 
ce poſſible to regard her even as a Friend, 


« Lord WiLLtaM has not only been my 


« Maſter in the Art of War; he has di- 


« rected all my Studies; and even in my 
* Infancy, before my Heart felt what it 


« was 


— —-— — 
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ce was to love, my Emulation has been 
« fired to every Thing that was virtuous 
« and Praiſe-worthy, by the approving 
« Smile of Moxvina. O!] my Lord, ſhe 
ce poſſeſſes Talents and Accompliſhments 
ce ſuperior to the Generality of her Sex: 
« yet her Mind is free Gum Vanity, and 
te her Temper gentle and ſoft as ſmiling 
Infancy, Can you excuſe my Praiſe ? 


& You have not obſerved her, as I have 


cc done, veiling her own Excellencies, that 


« Others might ſhine : but you can wit- 
« neſs her perſonal Charms. Is ſhe not 
cc Beauty itſelf? Yet how unconſcious of 
ee her Beauty! I have frequently, unob- 
& ſeryed, beheld her Gaia her F ather's 
| Caſtle, 
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« Caſtle, in all the Sportiveneſs of Youth, 


running down the Side of the Hill, fol- 


« lowed by a favorite Fawn, which ſhe 
« herſelf had domeſticated ; her long dark 
« Hair, ruffled by the Wind, half ſhading 
c her Face, and floating in graceful Luxu- 


« riance round her Neck. I have gazed 


ce upon her with Tranſport, when, ſuddenly, 


ce the Idea of CoxsrAN TIA, like a wither- 
* ing Blaſt, has paſt acroſs my Imagina- 
«tion, and ſcattered its too periſhable 
« Bloſſoms of Happineſs. Then have [ 
te wept, ſecluded myſelf in my Chamber, 
te and denied myſelf the Pleaſure of looking 
«at Morvina. You are not ignorant 


ce that it is a Pleaſure which I muſt now 


P «Be 
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« be deprived of for Ever. AUMERLE is 
e happy; he enjoys her Affections: no 
ce wayward Fate, no ill formed Ties, 
« prevented him from uſing every Me- 
© thod to win har tendereſt Regard : but [ 
ce do not envy him ; he loves me and de- 


« ſerves my Eſteem. Yet to ſee him 


ce united to Mogvina ! To behold him 


ce arrived at the Summit of Happineſs, 
ce while I am plunged in the Depth of De- 
ce ſpair! I fear I ſhould not have Fortitude 
ce enough for ſuch a Trial. I have, there- 


ce fore, reſolved to quit this fatal Scene 


ce till theſe Nuptials are over, and, if poſſi- 


ble, never to ſee Mozvina more. I 
<« indulged my Melancholy by walking 
through 


1159) 


— 


« through the Camp this Evening, when, 
« arriving at Lord WILLIAu's Tent, my 
« Feet, as uſual, turned involuntarily to- 


« ward the. Entrance: but Honor reſtrained 


© my Steps. My Heart murmured at the 


« ſevere Dictates of Virtue. To part for 
« ever from Morvina! It was a Pang l 


ce could not bear: It was an Idea that 


te ſhook the Throne of Reaſon. I accuſed: 


Heaven of Cruelty, in obliging me to 


« drag on a wretched Exiſtence. I wiſhed, 


* 1] prayed, for Annihilation. ------ ex- 


ce poſed myſelf to the Storm, hoping that 


Death would ſoon terminate all my Mi- 
« ſeries. You, Lord ArunDEi, rouſed 


te me from happy Inſenſibility, and I now 


P 2 ce rejoice 
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" rejoice that you did, for had any other 
« Perſon beheld me in that 2 before 
«Lord WILLIAu's Tent, Mogvina's 
« Peace of Mind might have been deeply 
e wounded. To you I need not enjoin 
te Silenge: your own Diſcretion will ſuffi- 
« cently point out the Expediency of it: 
« for remember that, though I have un- 
« folded my whole Heart to Fou, I will 
« endeavour to guard its Frailties from 


« eyery other Eye. This is one Reaſon 


« why I chuſe to withdraw myſelf from the 


« Camp; and this Reaſon you will un- 
ec doubtedly approve, how much ſoever 
you may, in other Particulars, condemp 
« my Conduct.” 


«] AN 
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« Jau far from condemning your Con- 
duct,“ replied Lord Anoiicas 3 
« applaud the Steadineſs of your Principles, 
« and believe that you have done every 
Thing in your Power to conquer a Paſ- | 
« ſion, the Indulgence of which muſt have 
« rendered you criminal as well as miſerable. 
« T am happy to find that Morvina is not 
* acquainted with the Struggles of your 
Heart: to know them would only em- 
« bitter that Felicity which you, no Doubt, 
« with her to caſte, pure and unalloyed.— | 
“ highly approve of your Reſolution to 
leave the Army; it ſhall be my Care to 
« aſſign a plauſible Reaſon for it, and, let 
ame not be thought Impertinent, when 1 


P 3 &« adviſe 


* 
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« adviſe you to mix with ſuch Company as 
« may rather divert than cheriſh your 
« Melancholy. Since the Truce took 
" Place, many of our young Nobility have 
« left the Camp to viſit the BARON bz 
« PoRTE, who lately married the beauteous 
« and wealthy MaBiL d' AUREVAL. They 
c are now at a pleaſant Seat belonging to 
« him, in the County of Suffolk, and Re- 
* port proclaims it the Reſidence of Gaiety | 

te and Pleaſure, Let me requeſt you to go 
« thither: There you will find my Son, 
ec who entertains the higheſt Eſteem for 
e you, and vio will be proud of fuch an 
_« Opportunity, to pay you the moſt marked 
« Attention and Reſpect,” 


e I will 
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« | WILL follow your Counſel, my Lord,” 
replied the Prince, © though much I fear 
ce that Gaiety and Pleaſure will not find an 
hy eaſy Entrance into my Heart: however, 
« if they do not, it ſhall be none of my 
« Fault, for I will court their Aſſiſtance ; 
te but I have already too far intruded on 
« your Time, and the Night is fo far ad- 
cc yanced, that few Hours remain for Re- 
<« poſe. With the earlieſt Dawn I will leave 
« the Camp. Adieu! dear Lord Arun- 
* deL ! I hope, the next Time we meet, 
« you will fee me more myſelf, and victo- 
&« rious over a Weakneſs, which I bluſh to 


« acknowledge.” 


Lox b 
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Load Arunpet took an affectionate 
Leave of the Pritice, who retired to his 
Pavilion, waere he found his faithful BERr- 
RAND anxiouſly 0 for his Return: 
fatigued by the Agitation which his Spirits 
had undergone, he threw himſelf upon his. 
Couch, and fell into a Slumber, frequently 
interrupted by terrific Dreams and Sudden: 
Startings. Impatient to quit a Scene, 
which ſuggeſted the moſt unpleaſant Ideas; 
as ſoon as the Morning dawned he mounted. 
his Horſe, and, attended only by BERT 
RAND, purſued his Journey through a level 
Champain Country, the uniform Appear- 
ance of which was broken by Corn-Ficlds, 
ierfpcrſed with Meadow Lands and Paſ- 


ures, 
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tures, and ornamented by Clumps of Trees, 
ſcattered here and there, whoſe Leaves, 
imbrowned by the hot Rays of Auguſt, now 
began to be ſcattered by the ſighing Gales 
of September. The Rains of the preceding 
Night ſtill hung, in pearly Drops, upon 
the Branches of the Hawthorn and Eglan- 
tine, and the yellow Corn waved ripe for 
the Sickle. The faded Hue of Autumn 
was ſtealing over the Landſcape, no longer 
enlivened by the gay Verdure and delicate 
Bloſſoms of Spring. At every Breeze, 
which wafted the deemed Leaves acroſs his 
Path, EvsrTacz ſighed, © Ye fallen Ho. 
“ nors of the Foreſt,” ſaid he, © you are 
« withered like my Joys. The returning 

al 


ö 
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« Year will ſee your Places ſupplied ; hn. 


« alas | my Delights will return no more, 


cc the Storms of Fate have blaſted them for 


© ever.“ He continued his Journey in 
this — Mood, ſtopping only at In- 
tervals, when he found Reſt and Refreſh- 
ment abſolutely neceſſary. 


In a ſhort Time he arrived at the 


BARON DE PoRTE's Lodge, where he met 


with many of the young Engliſh Nobles, 
ALTHAN, the Son of Lord ARUN DEL, 


velcomed him, with the Cordiality of a 


Brother, and the whole Company was 


emulous to pleaſe and amuſe him. The 


Mornings were chiefly devoted to Hunting. 


Frequently 
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Frequently with ſwift and fearleſs Dogs, 
they purſued the wily Fox, and, ſome Times, 
the fleet and timid Stag. In the Eveting 
the L. adies related Tales of Chivalry and 
Inchantments, or liſtened to the animated | 
Songs of the Minſtrels, or, themſelves, 
warbled ſoft and artleſs Love-Melodies, 
There was not one whoſe V oice ſurpaſſed that 
of ELwina DE WALTHAM. - She touched 
the Harp with the ſkill of a Bard, and her 
Songs, which were always pathetic, had a 
charaReriſtic Wildneſs, that proclaimed 
them the genuine Effuſions of Nature and 
Sentiment. She frequently choſe, for her 
Subject, the Grief of two conſtant Lovers, 
ſeparated by cruel Fortune, and ignorant of | 


each. 
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each other's Fate. Then her Soul ſeemed 


to hover on her Lips; her every Look and 
Geſture was filled with Expreſſion; her 
Voice faltered; Tears ſtreamed from her 
Eyes and ſhe was often obliged to relinquiſh 
the Harp, before ſhe could terminate her 


Song. All the Company ſympathized with 


her, and FyNax, the aged Bard who con- 
ſtantly attended her, and whom ſhe loved and 
revered as a Father, ſupporting her in his 
Arms, mingled his Tears with hers; for 
his Grief had the fame Source, Frnan 
had been many Years an Inmate in the 
Houſe of male DE WALTHAM, had 


been the Inſtructor of his lovely Daughter 


ELwiNna ; and GIRALDus upon his Death- 


Bed, 
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Bed, appointed him her Guardian. The 
Bard had one Son, to whom he gave the 
Name of MopReD, and on whom he be- 
ſtowed the beſt Education thoſe Days could 
afford. The Father was, in Fact, the Tu- 
tor, for few could boaſt of more Learning 
than FIN AV. Mook ED became univerſally 
admired, both for the Elegance of his Per- 
ſon and Accompliſhments, and, though 
he moved but in the humble Sphere of a 
Dependent, there was a Dignity in his 
Manners which conan Reſpect. The 
ſudden Diſappearance of this amiable young 
Man, was the Occaſion of FyNAN's Grief, 
and few People heſitated to impute El wi- 


NaA'S to the ſame Cauſe. 


. EuSTACE 
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EvusTact took more Pleaſure in the 
Company of ELwina DE WALTHAM, than 


in all the various Entertainments that were 


planned to amuſe him. There was a Me- 


lancholy in her Manner, bordering upon 
Wildneſs, which had a ſympathetic Claim 


to his Tenderneſs, while her gentle Virtues 


| engaged Eſteem. 


Near the BARON Dr PorTE's Lodge 
ſtood a lofty Tower, once ſtrengthened 


with Fortifications, but not being thought 


of ſufficient Power to reſiſt the Attacks of 


an Enemy, it had been ſuffered to go to 


Decay. One Room however was preſerved, 


becauſe it commanded a very extenſive 


View 
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View of the Country; but, as the fineſt 
Proſpects ceaſe to charm when they be- 
come familiar to the Eye; this Room was 
little frequented, except by the penſive El- 
wIxA, who often retived, from the Gaiety 
which reigned in the Sports of Aureval 
Lodge, to weep and ſigh, unnoticed, in 
this ſequeſtered Spot, and indulge herſelf 
in a Repetition of thoſe mournful Songs, 
which ſeemed to conſtitute the only Species 
of Amuſement in which ſhe voluntarily 
partook, Near the Foot of the Tower 
grew a large Walnut Tree, which projected 
its venerable Arms, not yet wholly diveſted 
of their Leaves, as if willing to protect the 
Herbage that grew in its Shade from the 

22 rude 
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rude Blaſts of the wintry Wind, which, 


as they paſt, ſcattered the faded Foliage, 
and triumphed in the Ravages they made. 
Beneath this Tree Eusrack, unobſerved, 
liſtened to the Songs of ELwINa, and, as 
the withered Leaves fell round him, he 
dropt a Tear to the ſhort Duration, and 


certain Decay, of thoſe tranſitory Enjoy- 


ments on which we too often reſt our Feli- 


city. At the Root of the Tree a Flower 


of Spring, a pale Primroſe, had raiſed its 


Head from the Boſom of choParth, long 
after its natural Seaſon: faſtered by ol 


Showers of September, it had put forth 


Leaves and Buds, and now its expanding 


Bloſſoms ſhrunk at the cold Breath of the 


northern 
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northern Wind. Eus rack obſerved the 
wichering State of this defenceleſs Flower; 
he cut a Number of Oſier Boughs from 
the Banks of a Neiglibouring Rivulet, and 
formed a Shade of them to defend it from 
the keen Air: Round its Roots he heaped 


the decayed Leaves which fell from the 
lofty Walnut : He watched it with 8 
hung over it with Tenderneſs, and lamented 
that, notwithſtanding all his Attention, its 
Date of Life ih be but as the Shadow 
of a Cloud at Noon Day, which paſſes, * 
remembered, bye. 


CHiLDpren of Mirth Votaries of Plea- 
ſure | Do ye ſmile in the Gaiety of your | 
3 | Hearts ?. 


| | * 
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Hearts ? The Hour may come, when yon 
hall wiſh for ſome Object to divert thoſe 
poignant, thoſe wounded Affections, which 
revert, with unutterable Anguiſh, to the 
Memory of Bleſſings that are paſt away, 
never more to return. Sons and Daughters 
| of Afluence, who, amidſt the brilliant 
Pleaſures that invite your Attention, can 
heave the Sigh or drop the Tear of Senſi- 
bility, let not your Feelings be awakened 


in Vain, Go; ſeek the Merit which lan- 


— — — * — 


I 


guiſhes in Obſcurity, like a Flower out of 
Seaſon, bowed down by the chill Rains of 
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Poverty, and withered by the rude Breath 
of Neglect: Let it be to you, the Primrofe 
of Winter, Cheriſh, protect, and bid it 


live, 
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lire. It ſhall repay your Kindneſs with its 
delightful Bloſſoms, when the gay Tribes, 
that expanded to the Summer Ray, are 


withered to the very Roots. 


Ox gloomy Day, ELwina had retired 
to the Tower. The Wind blew ſhrill and 
keen, bearing with it the deſtructive Sleet, 
and chilling the poor Remains of the wither- 
ing Herbage. The alien Heireſs of 
WaLTHAM {truck the Chords of her Harp 
to accompany the affecting Tones of her 


Voice, in the following 


ODE 
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STERN Tyrant! whoſe reſiſtleſs Courſe 

Sweeps o'er the Meads with ſudden Force, 

Beneath whoſe fierce indignant Eye, 

The Field's green Honors ſhrink and die ; 
Behold Delight forſake the withering Bow'r, 
And ſick'ning Nature ſhudder at thy Pow'r ! 


The howling Blaſts thy Heralds are, 
Which through the leafleſs Foreſt blow z 
| While beating Hail, and driving Snow, 
Rude Miniſters ! thy Paths prepare. 
Thy Form a Robe of Tempeſts ſhrouds : 
Heavy with Rain, the lowring Clouds, 
To crown thy black Pavilion, ſpread, 


And Darkneſs veils thy horrid Head. 


Ah! ſpare, a while, in Mercy ſpare 
The verdant Graſs, the Flowrets fair: 
| For 


1 


For tranſient is their Beauty's Day, 
And ſoon, too ſoon, their Charms decay. 


Yet Tyrant Winter's frowning Pride, 
Its Devaſtations dread and wide, 
The blighted Trees, the ſterile Plain, 
Are partial Terrors of thy Reign; 
For haughty Empires tremble at thy Nod, 
And guilty Nations own thy ſcourging Rod. 


*Tis thine to ſmile on Hope's Decay, 
With Triumph ſparkling in thine Eyes, 
To view our ſubJunary Joys, 

Whelm'd by thy furious ſweeping Sway. 

Ambition's lofty threat'ning Tow'rs, 

Deluſive Pleaſure's flaunting Bow'rs, 

J he promis'd Crops of Av'rice, all 


In univerſal Ruin fall. 


Yet, ſpare, a while, in Mercy ſpare 
The Flow'rs of Genius, op'ning fair : 
For tranſient is their Beauty's Day, 


And ſoon, too ſoon, their Charms Decay. 
Having 
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Havix laid bye the Harp, ſhe remained 
a ſilent Spectator of the increaſing Storm, 
till rouſed by the Voice of the Prince; who, 
employed in forming a Shelter for his fa- 


vorite Flower, and thoughtleſs of being 
_ overheard, thus addreſt it: © Poor Soli- 


* tary Bloſſom ! thou ſhalt yet live, and 


© the Storm that rages round thee ſhall 


ce rage in vain.” ---ELwiNA perfectly re- 
cognized the Voice of EusTacs, but, © 
the Walls of the Tower were very thick, 
the Windows formed Receſſes, from which 
it was impoſſible to diſcern any Object near 
the Baſe of the Building: ſhe could not, 
therefore, diſcover to what his Exclama- 
tion alluded; but, concerned to find that he 


was 


hi 
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was expoſed-to the Weather, ſhe called to 
him, © Is that my Lord the Prince who 
ee walks abroad in ſuch a Storm as this? 
« The ſouthern Portal of the Tower is 
« open: enter, and ſhelter yourſelf till the 


« Fury of the Tempeſt ſhall abate.“ 


ee Grant me your Pardon, Madam” he re- 


plied; © I meant not to diſturb your So- 
ce litude, but, thus invited, I truſt I ſhall 


cc not be deemed an Intruder.“ 


He reſpectfully entered the Chamber 
where ELWINA was ſeated. She roſe and, 
with an Air half gay, half ſerious, thus 
addreſt him: “ Could his Majeſty know 
* from what Perils I have reſcued you, 


- he 
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& he would certainly honor me with Thanks 
* 
cc at leaſt, You muſt have a mighty heroic 
ce Spirit, my Lord, thus to encountes the 
te Fury of the Elements.” * Call it rather 
« 4 weak Spirit,” replied EusTACE, © which 
ce yields, without a Combat, to its own 


ce gloomy Suggeſtions, and bends to the 


te deſtructive, though faſcinating, Power of 


ec Melancholy. Beneath the aged Walnut 


te I can indulge my own mournful Thoughts, 
* but it is the very Luxury of Sadneſs to 
« liſten to the plaintive Songs which you, 
cc Madam, daily warble from this Tower. 
« My Heart, though dead to Enjoyment, 
ce js yet alive to ſympathetic Woe, and 
ec trembles when I behold Youth and Beauty 

_ 
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re hke youts 2 Prey to hidden Sorrows,” 
« Pardon me, my Lord, you miſtake,” 


ſaid ELwWIVA; © my Sorrows are not hid- 


den; they burſt forth, in ſpite of my 


« utmoſt Efforts to reſtrain them, and ob- 
te trude themſelves on the Hours of ſocial 
« Feſtivity, Wonder not that I court So- 
« litude; for though my Friends are in- 
e dulgent to my Weakneſs, I am not 
« willing, continually, to caſt a Shadow 
te oyer their Gaiety, To you Melancholy 
ce may be pleaſing; but to Hearts gladdened 
« by the unremitting Proſperity of all their 
te Wiſhes, it muſt ever be an unwelcome 
* Companion. The Storm increaſes.---If 
* you, my Lord, can liſten with Patience 


R | « to 
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> '*to my Story, you will end that my 
© Sorrows are not without a Cauſe.”.-- 
Heaven grant,” replied the Prince, 
ec that they may not be without a Poſſibility 
of Relief. If all my Power in England 
© can be of any Service to you, you may 
« command it abſolutely.” ELwinA ſhook - 
her Head. © Alas!” ſaid ſhe, © you ſhall 
> judge how little I have to hope. 


5 |; 


STORY 


ELWINA vs WALTHAM. 


« MY Father, GizaLDus DE WALTHAM, 
was well known both for his Learning and 
the Benevolence of his Diſpoſition. His 
| Memory ſhall always live freſh in my 
Heart : I guard it there with more Satis- 


faction than Sorrow ; for though he leſt 
this World e'er he had deſcended far into 


the Vale of Years, he left it crowned with 


Honors, and winged his Flight to Eternity, 
unclogged by the Remembrance of one 


baſe or unworthy Action. I was his only 
Child.---My Mother dying before I could 


Ra - know 


* 
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(ET) 
know the Value of maternal Tendernefs, 
. niy'Father loved me with redoubled Aﬀec- 
tion, and devoted all his Time and Affi- 
duity to my Education. He had fine 
"Eſtate on the Borders of Wales, whither 
he determined to retire, that, far from the 
buſy Scenes of Courts, he might have full 
Leiſure to attend to his ELwina. From 
my earlieſt Infancy he uſed to lead me 
1 through the Grounds which ſurrounded 
our Caſtle, point out to me the varied 


Beauties of Nature, teach me to diſtinguiſh 
the different Herbs and Plants, and inform 
me of their medicinal Virtues or noxious 


| Qualities.” 


« T HAD 


/ 
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one Morning, there came on a moſt dread- 
ful Storm, accompanied with Thunder and 
Lightning. The Graſs was ſuddenly blaſted 
in various Places; Cattle were ſtruck 


dead in the Fields: Trees were ſeattered; 
or torn up by the Roots, and the Face of 


the whole Country appeared covered with 
Confuſion and Horror. When the Storm 
was paſt, my Father, who miſt no Oppor- 


tunity of inſtructing me, took me out that 
1 might obſerve, more nearly, the dire 
Effects of the Lightning. He led me into 
2 Wood, which was about a Mile diſtant 
from the Caſtle : there ] faw, with Won- 
ar, hot inimined wht Terror; the higheſt 
'R';3 Trees 


«] Had attained my ninth Year, when, 


* 


* 
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Trees of the Foreſt broken and humbled 
to the Duſt, and knotted Oaks, which had 
withſtood the Power of Ages, cleft and 
rent in Pieces. We approached the Cen- 
tre of the Wood, when, ſuddenly, a lovely 
Boy came running toward my Father. 
His Looks were filled with wild Affright: 
he ſtretched forth his little Hands, in a ſup- 
plicating Attitude ; but he could not ſpeak, 
for his Voice was choaked with Sobs.-- 
My Father tenderly enquired why he was. 
ſo much diſtreſſed: He made no . 
| but pointed ta a thick Copſe on the Right 
rn 
„ Darling, looked at me and ſtopt, as if irre- 


| flute whether he ſhould, or ſhould not, 


enter 
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then, catching me in his 


enter the Copſe ; 
Arms, exckimed, « Come, wy Child, we 
4e will go: If there i is any Danger, Heaven, 


tc * knows our Intention to ſuccour the 


« Diſtreſt, will protect us. 


„Wr paſſed, with ſome Difficulty, 
through the intertwining Underwood, and 
beheld a Man, remarkably handſome, 
though paſt the Prime of Life, weeping * 
over the Corpſe of a Lady, who had appa- 
rently been ſtruck dead by the Lightning* 
He was ſo abſorbed i in Grief, that he ſeemed 
inſenſible of our Preſence, till the Child, 
who had been our Guide, taking his Hand, 


ſpoke 1 then looked 
wiſtfully 


14 


Viftfully at my Father, and ſaid, * O! Sir, 


«it is too late I ſhe is gone, for ever gone l 


of this Scene. The Lady lying on che 
Ground, without Senſe or Motion, her 
Face and Boſom much disfigured by the 


Lightning, was to me an Object of Hor- 


Tor; but the exceſſive Sorrow of the Stranger, 
and the touching Grief of the Boy, who 


continued to weep, kiſs his Mother's Hands. 
and intreat her 9 heiko him, wrung my 


Heart.“ „ 
« My Faith, who perfectly under 
WMelch, addreſt himſelf to the Stranger, in 


My Father looked at the Lady and ſhook 
his Head. The Stranger's Grief redoubled. 
I remained a terrified, and ſilent, Spectator 


1 0 
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that Language, and, after converſing ſome 
Time with him, turned toward the little 
Boy, whom he, with difficulty, perſuaded 

to leave the Body then, taking each of us 
by the Hand, led us -to the Caſtle. He 
diſpatched his Servants to the Wood, who 
returned, bearing the Corpſe of the Lady. 
Fyxan, (for that was the Name of the 
Stranger) followed it, weeping. Her Fu- 


neral Rites were performed at Cheſter, 
and our Houſe was, for many Days, the 
Houſe of Mourning. Mopzed fequently 
came to 0 complaining that they would 
not let him ſee his Mother any more, and 
that if he aſked his Father whither the was 
gone, he would turn from him weeping. 


„ 


A favorite 


6 
A favorite Servant of mine having diet at 
| the Caſtle, about wrelve Months before, 
my Father, who ſaw nie very ſorrowful 
on the Occaſion, had endeavoured to ex- 
plain to me the Nature of Death, and to 
inſpire me with proper Ideas of it. It was 
now my. Turn to inſtruct. I imparted to 
Mopar the knowledge I had gained, and 
particularly made Uſe of the Argument 
which I remembered to have afforded me 
the moſt Conſolation, that, when good 
People died, Angels i de u mo- 
ther and a better World. Movzzp liſtened 
to me with Satisfaction, and we became 
inſeparable Companions.” 


SOME 
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„ Sour Time after, 1 learnt frem 
Fyrnawn the Occaſion of the mournful 
Event which I have juſt related. He was: 
deſcended from one of the moſt noble and- 
ancient Families in Wales; but the Eſtates: 
of his Anceſtors having been wreſted by 
Violence from his Father, he was educated 
14.6 Bad; wh enn 
in his Profeſſion that, at the very early Age 
of twenty-two, he had the Degree of 
Pencerrdd, both in Poetry and Muſic, be- 
ſtowed upon him ; and he lived many 
Years happy and reſpected among his 
Countrymen, till happening to ſing in the 
Preſence of RokERT DE MonTALTo, High 


Steward of Cheſter, that Lord was ſo much 
delighted 


co) 


delighted with his Skill mat he invired him 
- to his Caſtle of Montalto, where is loaded 
bim with n treated him as a Son, 
n a the Bad of u Year, found lis Rt. 
teem for him ſo much increaſed, that he 
gave him, in dfactioge; his Daughter Maup, 
who was reckoned one of the moſt accom- 
' pliſhed and lovely Women of the Time. 
Notwithſtanding ſome Diſparity of Years, 
the Lady had Good-Senſe and Diſcernment 
fufficient to approve of her Father's Choice; 
for Fy AN, RY not in the Bloom of 
Youth, joined to a Perſon, ſtill highly ele- 
gant, a cultivated Underſtanding, and a 
| truly noble Diſpoſition. In an Union with 
him ſhe thought herſelf perfectly happy 
WED. but 


7 
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but who cam reſt ſecurely upon the unſtable 
Baſis of carthly Felicity? the frail Sup- 
port vaniſhes into Air when they think it 
moſt firm? ow.” 


« Tax Caſtle of Montalto was garriſoned 


with Engliſh and Normans, who, upon the 


lighteſt Provocation from their Welch 
Neighbours, ſallied forth, ravaged the 
Country, and committed the moſt horrid 
Outrages. F YNAN vainly endeavoured to 
reftrnin them 1 they wine, in e d 
rate Adventurers, inflamed with the H opes 
of Plunder. The Welch, at Length, rouſed 
by repeated Injuries, . to puniſh 
the Inſolence of theſe Marav: lers, T hey 
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raifed a numerous Army, and led on by 


their gallant Prince, Owen Gwynzpn, 


* inveſted the Caſtle, vowing to demoliſh it, 


and put every Inhabitant to the Sword.” 


F YNAN had been married eleven Yes, 
and was a Father. In the Boſom of pa- 
rental and conjugal Love he forgot his 
Country. All his Aﬀe@ions- centcred id 
his Wife and Son. He animated the Gar- 
ien by kis Songs. He put himſelf ut tile 
head of a choſen Band, and defended the 
moſt dangerous Poſts. After repeated At- 
tacks, the Welch took the Caſtle by Storm, 
. © razed it to the very Foundations, flew Part 

of ics Inhabitants, and made the reſt Pri- 
ſoners: 


* 
"i 
* 
„ 
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ſoners: among the Latter were RosERT 
ps MONTALTO, F * his Son, and the 
Lady Maup. RopzrrT they kept, in 
hopes of a. Ranſom, and treated him with 
Reſpect; but FyxAx, with his Wife and 
Child, they ſet at Liberty, upon Condition 
of immediately quitting the Country. They 
were travelling toward Cheſter, when they 
_ were overtaken by that violent Storm, 
which obliged them to retire, for Shelter, 
into the thickeſt Part of the Wood, where 


the Lady Mavp, overcome with Fatigue 


and Terror, leant for Support againſt the 
Trunk of a Tree, and was, in that Inſtant, 


killed by the Lightning,” 


S 2 | « My 


PR! 2 


* 


Mr Father uſed all his Intereſt to 


ranſom RokgRT px MonTaLTo, but not 
deing able ſpeedily to effect his Purpoſe, 
that Nobleman died in Captivity.” 


« FyNAN continued to live with us: he 


- 
* 


inſtructed me in Poetry and Muſic: a 
friendly Elie ſubſiſted between his 
Son and eteil, which, no Doubt, contri- 
buted to advance both in the Paths of 
83 vill not tire your Patience, by 
dwelling upon the Days of Childhood, 
though to me they were Days of inexpreſſi- 
ble Pleafure | 


Warn Mopo had attained his fix- 
teenth Year my Father, who well knew 


how 


how to appreciate Merit, thou 1 nac, 
panied by the Gifts of Fortune, ond who 
perceived the Regard which a Similaricy of 
Temper made us entertain for each other, 

chooſing Happineſs for me rather an 
Grandeur, pledged his Word to Fray. 
that, as ſoon as our Education was com- 


- pleated, I ſhould be the Wife of MopreD. 
of That we. might not be deficient in thoſe 
be Refinements which can only be acquired 1 in 
d, Society, my Father returned to Waltham, 
1. having previouſiy diſnoſed of his other 

Eſtate, to the BARON DE TRACIE, Agree- 

able Company, engaging Studies, -and va- 
X- ried Amuſements, made the Time paſs ſo 
W {riftly, that its Lapſe was ſaarcely perceived, 
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and four Years, which we had ſpent ar 


Waltham, appeared but like ſo many 


| Months, when my Father was ſeized with a 


violent Ilineſs, which foon terminated his 
Exiſtence. I watched him Night and 


Day, and Heaven knows, if my Life could 


have been offered up for his, with what 


Pleaſure I would have made the Sacrifice. 


Mopo appeared not leſs anxious than 


myſelf: we ſcarcely ever quitted his Bed- 
Side. The Day before he died he appointed 
© Frxnan my Guardian, and charged me to 


reſpe& him as a F ather. He ſeemed only 


to regret that he could not live to ſee his 


beloved Children united, and commanded 
us, on his Blefling, not to protract our 


| | 
. 


Union 


n 


Union above twelve Months after his 
Deceaſe. He continued, as long as his 
Strength would permit, to mingle parental 
Counſel with parental Bleſſings, and ac- 


companying his laſt Sigh, with a Look of 


Affection toward us, expired in our Arms. 
We mourned for his Loſs; but it was ous 
| greateſt Pride to diſcourſe of his Virtues.” 


Tux Period appointed for celebrating 
our Nuptials was approaching faſt ; when, 
one Day, a Day I ſhall ever remember, 
with Sorrow, Mobb, who was very 
fond of Hunting, rode out early to meet 
ſome young Friends, in a Foreſt, a few 
Miles diſtant from our Reſidence, The 

| Morning 
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Morning was ſpent in the Chace: About 
Mid-Day he left his Companions w return 
1 Home. In paſſing through a thick Part 
| of the Foreſt, the Branches of the Trees, 

ending very low, obliged him to diſmount: 
| be gave his Horle to the Care of the Ser- 
vant who attended him, and, as he was 
walking through a narrow Path, ſhadowed 


| 
| over with Trees, and bordered on each 
| 
| 
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Side with Underwood, a Dart, from ſome 
unſcen Hand, and, probably, impelied at 
A © Random, pierced his Breaſt, The Servant, 
E- whe was at no great Diſtance, ſaw his 


Maſter ſtagger and ſupport himſelf againſt 
the Buſhes: he ran immediately to his 
Aſſiſtance, but what was his Surpriſe to 

behold 
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behold him deſperately wounded | He 
caught him, fainting, in his Arms, and en- 
deavoured to bear him out of the Foreſt ;_ 
but being an old Man, and having been 
wounded in the right Arm, his Strength 
failed him, and he was obliged to relinquiſh 
the Taſk. After laying him gently on the 
Graſs, he mounted his Horſe, and rode full 
Speed to the Caſtle, to fetch Afſiſtance.--- 
I was fo terrified at the Account he gave, 
chat 1 knew not what I did. Frnan has 
| Knce told me that it was with Difficulty I 
was reſtrained from going immediately to 3 
the F oreſt. All the Servants were diſ- 
patched, and I waited their Return, with 
the moſt anxious Impatience. The Even- 

ns: Pa al 
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ing drew on e'er they came back, and the 
Moment I beheld them, I could read Sor- 
row in their Countenances. I dared not to 


enquire what Tidings they brought, but I 
was den informed: They had diſcovered 
che Spot where Mopaed had been wound- 
ed; the Grafs was ſtained with Blood, but 
he was no where to be found : the only 
Com;ecture they could form was, that hav- 
ing no Body to guard him, is that de- 
leſs State; he had been devoured by the 
Wolves, (of which there are ſome ſtill re- 
— in that Foreſt,) but this was highly 
= improbable, as it is not cuſtomary for thoſe 
WY Avimals to ſeek their Prey in the Day- 
| Time. Diſtracted with Fear, yet deter- 


mining 
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mining not lightly to gave up the Search, 

ordered my Servants to prepare a Horſe _ 
for me, atic accompany me to the Foreſt, 
We carried lighted Torches in Order to 

ſcare the Wolves, which, by their Howl- | 
ings, increaſed the Horrors of the Night. 
I beheld the fatal Place where MopreD 
had fallen, I ſaw his Blood! Yet the 
Sight ſuggeſted Hope to me, rather than 
Deſpair, as I could not diſcover near the 
Spot, the Traces of any wild Beaft. We 
traverſed the Foreſt till Day-Break, when 
ſeeing my Servants nearly ſpent, with the 


Fatigues they had undergone, I reſolved'to . 
return to Waltham Caſtle, mentally aſſured 
that if Mopo was living it would not be 


long 
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the Exceſs of Grief, for he entertained not 
the Hope which glowed in my Breaſt : he 
gave his Son up as loſt, nor could I raiſe 
in his Mind one conſoling Idea. For two 


Day, in looking out of the Caſtle Windows: 
but after that Period, I began to fear that 
my Proſpects of Felicity had vaniſhed for 


ever. Every Day, as it bore away a Hope 
on its Wings, added to my Sorrow, and 


Melancholy gained a greater Aſcendant 


over my Soul, The only Amuſement 1 


was capable of was playing upon the Harp, 


3 and accompanying it with my Voice ; and 
a _ | the 


Jong &er I ſhould ſee him. Frxan indulged | 


long Months I harboured the Flatterer 
Expectation, and ſpent many Hours every 


{ 205 Y 


« Tux Apartments in Waltham Caſtle 
which we inhabited, formed a Square, de- 
tached from the Stables and Menagerie.--- 


The Hall and Armory, with a few Rooms, 


peculiarly appropriated to Fynaw and my- 
ſelf, took up one Side of this Square : the 
Remainder was allotted to the Servants, 
and the Room over the Gateway, where 


the Porter ſlept, was directly oppoſite to 
mine, One Night I had taken my Harp 


- later 


1 
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later than uſual, when a mingled Scream of 
Terror and Deſpair rouſed me from my 
| Reverie. I ran to the Window, and. was 
ſtruck with Horror, on beholding the op- 

; polite Side of the Quadrangle in Flames. 


= The Porter's Room and Gateway, | eſpeci- 
ally, blazed with incredible V tolence, | and 
there did not appear to be the ſmalleſt 
Poſſibility of eſcaping. A few of the Sei- 

' . vants, who had not fallen Victims te the 
Flames, were running ed our Apart- 
ments; their Screams had awakened Fr- 
5 | n, and I met him as I ruſhed out of my 
Room. © Fear Nothing for your Life, 
5 * my dear ELw INA, ſaid he, 11 have the 
. « Key 
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« Key of a ſubterraneous Paſſage, which 
« Jeads into the Foreſt, which was intended 

« as a Place of Security for Treafures, or 
« Retreat in Time of extreme Danger: 
_ « Your Father entruſted none but me with 
ehe Knowledge of it. Through that 
9 paſſage we may yet eſcape, but the leaſt 
« Delay will be dangerous, as the F lames 
& are ſpreading faſt.” The ſmall Remains 
of our W who had awakened in 
Time to ſave their Lives, had now aſſem- 
| bled round us, and, with them, we de- 
ſcended into this dreary Cavern: it was ſe- 
veral Miles in Length, and not having been 
opened for many Years, the Air * be- 


1 2 come 
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come ſo foul, dat we coul ſcarcely breathe, 
or 1565 our Torches lighted, which were 
alſo in Danger of being extinguiſhed by the 
| Bats that rouſed from their darkſome Re- 


Vaults: however, after a long and weary 
Walk, we py found ourſelves in the 
open Air, and reſpired freely. Our firſt 


Care was to bend our Steps toward the 
Caſtle, the Light from which was a ſuffi- 


cient Guide for us. We could entertain 
but little Hopes of affording any Aſſiſtance 
to thoſe who were left behind, yet the bare 
Poſlibility demanded our utmoſt Efforts : 
when we approached, we perceived that not 


even 
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even the Poſſibility exiſled, for all the 
Apartments were in Flames. The Sta- 
bles had caught Fire, and it was with ſome 
Difficulty and Danger that we ſaved k few * 
Horſes.” | | 
„Soon after our return to Waltham 
A I had formed an intimate Acquaint- | 
ance with Mapit d' AvuREvaLl, who, at 
that Time, reſided in our Neighbourhood, 
and, as I well knew the Sincerity of her 
Heart, I doubted not but ſhe would be 
happy to receive us, till our Habitation 
could be ſufficiently repaired ;. but, ſoothed 
by her Friendſhip, I was not in Haſte to 
12 return 
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_ return to the Scene of Calamity. Upon 
her Marriage with the Banon Ds PorTs, 
| I accompanied her to this Place, which, in 
| Honor of her, was named Aureval Lodge. 


I do not need to expatiate on her Kindneſs: 
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You, my. Lord, can witneſs, with what 
Aſſiduity ſhe endeavours to entertain me, 


how indulgent ſhe is to my Feelings, yet 


how attentive to ſoften them. Since you | 


know the Cauſe of my Melancholy, you 


= will not wonder that I do not partake, with 
Pleaſure, in the Sports daily planned by 
the young Nobility, but rather ſhun the 
Scenes of Gladneſs, and, retiring to this 
| lonely Tower, ſpend many Hours in chat 
| I conſider 
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conſider as the greateſt Confolation now 
| left me, Solitude and the free Indulgence | 
of my Grief. You ſeen not unacquainted 
with the Luxury of Melancholy, for 1 have 
frequently obſerved that Gaiety has no 
Charms for you. If your Mind was open 


to Delight, you would not quit the lively 
Song and jocund Dance, to liſten to the 
whiſtling of the Wind, through fading 
Woods, or leave the gilded Roof of Feſtivi- 

ty, for uninhabited and mouldering Ruins.” 


| « You corjetture right, Madam,“ re- 
plied the Prince; & have long been a 
* Stranger to Joy. Happineſs has vaniſhed 


« for 


© by the cold Air of Diſſatisfaction, which, 
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for ever from this Breaſt, and is remem- 


« bered only as a pleaſant Dream. I do 
tc not ſhun Society, as contemning its Plea- 


« fure, but I am unwilling to chill them 


in ſpite of myſelf, will appear in my Coun- 
« tenance, Yet I am not inſenſible to the 
8 Attentions of my Friends, or dead to the 


4 gentler Senſations of Humanity. I do 
not indulge myſelf in weeping for my 


t own. Woes, but I can never think, that 
cc a Tear for thoſe of others, derogates from 


. my Character, either as a Prince or a 
% Man.---I mourn for your Sorrows, and 


. « grieve that they are of ſuch a Nature, 


« that 
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« that it is not in my Power to alleviate 


« them : yet I do not think, that you have 


| E Reaſon to abandon yourſelf to Deſpon- 


« dency. There is ſtill a Probability of 
« your MoDrn's being alive. A Band 
ce of Robbers may hold him in Captivity ! 
Some Strangers might find him, and, 
1 conveying him on Shipboard, bear him 
te to ſome diſtant Country, from whence he 
* could not Jet have returned. Encourage 
te Hope, and let not Imagination ſwell a 
4 Doubt into a dreadful Certainty.” 


END OF VOL. 1. 


